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“An Englishwoman’s Love Letters’’ 








SeSh By the writer of 












<< 
TSK > 
\ 
h |) Pe 
oy 1] 
= | 
= | 
= 
2s) 
—. — 
(as aS 
~~ | | 
‘he <q 
} {|= ss 
| — 
— 
i-— 
red an 
on 
Se = 








and 


rO\" 
) 


GI 





x 

a 
| 3; 
— 














4) 


aa ENS eS 4 
owe wD thoyeay and narrate as 
EX Ee Ng anathe alos tal) > ee 


ay" 
































[Fo peo 2) ocing when ew Gf ob were abroad ox bat tye OS uns 
ee & lon) in all che EOS hichrts am the FO Sew was sill gay on all ¢ 
IC) ~ | thea! sand Cons e+ an no site oe Todd was 6S vnlight and 


‘eS 


LJ) the wot was in Shadow for the fe! un was scancely pet tisen ee 

















nu thoysing 








(“eno ET 
K ¥ OW They narrateandsing 53 


\etocea tute aioe 


FM \! 


fa 








: — =< Ses 


SF cyl 
a 
Va"? 
ee Oo esy 


SMO} 








= 


mi 


\ 


PHL 


MAGAZINI 





ey siNg 


ow th 














~ 











- 


















tae ae | 
thopeayand narrate Ye 
and tho alist 


























cP 9 
“Pp ” 2 
1 IT mor 
now I 
d my 
me the u 
er nto Ti 
¢ them to a g 
SO |] ntlv he  y 
‘ wain and d 
hi ever Way 
lhim. But id } 
] “1 ; ome 
bacl » Am | 
Wi TS 
114 

















—_— 
—_— 


; woyhe te 
| wasthe  oggar 
{evntereroea_ ws 

















} 
| 
ii} 7 


a 











- je) Wha cuttin t seemed oi te ante was tnllot FJusic 
b a iN 


Psy) 4 (S) ancy and gott (EQiuces that sang 








iy, than at I) 
ee} andthe — alewstold 

















nor ever beneath 
lovers so h 


world, 


were 


\! 














/ P that T 1 ! WS 
a 





S | | went on 1 “ foldod and bis bow | 
> Vad * “Ty eae Sie | ‘ 
| ) lyuga eet 
oo oS es ISA RSY 
| \ tase W . 
\ r 
y) : zy merry ,! 
rogue of ber own ,2 | 
chooging = (Y) 
| 
ey 


NO bis bare Loc 

> \ body was stuck 
4 (all about with | 
4 arrows 


eet | 











HARP! 
_PER’S 4 
I[ONTHLY 43 
IAGAZ 
ZIN]I 











sir Arthur Sullivan’s Diary 



































a a 


— a a> 


7? 7—<4- 4404 








HARPER'S 





MONTHLY 


MAGAZINI 


( 
s | 
T+ 
! = 
rhe g 
. ( S 
I) 
( tain’s S 
P 
S | ( 
\ \t 
shione 


\\ | 
i 
ul S 
f 
ghing 
< PP 
») RB 
il rh 
I~ 
‘e) =~ ~ ’ 
‘ _ 
\f Fd 1D 
l 
Sir Arthur Si 
vi 
s ‘ 

















SIR ARTHUR SULLIVAN’S DIARY 


; . ( par Nt a semen a 
} ] 4 ms ] 
, ~ } $ } ° cs = @ - + Py 
{ =@ © 
4 a” + 








y ( \ } 3 ~ \ 
i = {) 
ae ©) e the be Caire - 
ene 
~T ( } 
the chief sing 2 ’ \ } 6 
I ] ive i? + g a 3 
] BSECS r t ] 
{ ay 
ents r ‘ ( ¢ ‘ l rm? \ 
in six bichor ot , veers ! ( , r | 
th " ( ; i cs I es 
é Kar 
r trichord t wit 1 
‘ The vear 188] ens w ‘ 





could not elicit ‘ , p | = ‘ : I um bel ( ne new ope! 
nderstand he it ~ } , I / f ( Gilbert + mios loine | 
: : ‘ isionallv trv to find f } : 
itched and tried frequently rhe? , - & Few ideas amongst 
t tambourins \ el} i 4 : nen Es tched Buntl nes song, “ The 
wenthy 4 ay particularly \ ng } , wy 
. ihe ] ~ — ' 
ra } j 
impossible ¢ scribe and it ails 4 . ‘ pre 
( dow? | p ent nds of pi s } nv " | en von 
. self he ‘ e far y ~ 
ey played and sang were called “ Peache: ente.” Occasior 
Po 66 Gn : ( er to Mor mae I ft " 
i 1 DOs) n Be : yuen 
see | ra ( ~ \ 
Phe el ] ive the (ut I » * \\ I » lives 
l Q 1 , 
on nee Oot ga ’ : r Fi 5 Le Nid 
‘ Ee] 
vith really re ble exe tio? | 
Kanounist “— , ; \\ One , t I} e) le ] ‘ 
\ fe ‘ 
‘ Cs T ~ ‘i 
nd smokin: the time , eters ahd ndicatior is ft the nature mae 
eat. havir listens t " ears . ( vities I in ummary alth 
] } 4 eS 
mv inte vent ] ld be 7 CP eOT plete . v} 
Wl 
January 31 D oe ites 
to see the grand 1 ession of ‘ ‘ Was _—s : —_ 
r ¢ \ Or 
e before the Khedive é Clul DOs | Duke | bnrol 
I I 1, sé 
Ss escort it 12 noon. \\ S n the nded Prince ( rist ! Sup 
ext tent te - nd sa t ¢ I times at he Fic ! ( hb rt f yur 
I ‘ ‘ - 1 
I n say Vv mal ‘ Beefstea in Kir Street. ( RG es is 
1 rarde 
come nousand ( rryil , } nr 3 . ' 7. it had ' S aod fi, on] it as f ; : 
Instruments ind chanting & ¢ g hy i few dis ntented and wi , 
} } 1 
efore the Khedive ay shouted. « ies : steakere ftey oe ; é 
ce! i I I r ¢ , 
ssed hy } == } 
by. The principal drum rhythm was aoe 5 tlieiila Mes Medhdesh ge a 


F 


iereiedeanl ll] 
a N \ =o ( h one night had , , 
oe _-¢ ¢¢ 2 —¢-¢-¢ 9 -¢0—¢<s 606 tul talk it Andre ( 


' ; vahby latte, 
4 4 v 4 Burnaby itter espe very a 


x 
x 
= 








After its day; For this 





HARPER’S MONTHLY MAGAZINE. 
) 1 | 1 most ext ility he had sharp and short way 
G res, busvbodies, a d nuisances gvene 
Ie t elled much, and read 
I ist be remembered als 
‘ er t tum nor musical 
: ( essary to the comp: 
n I s I | Ss r] as the } 
P When the | | manual labor of cor 
on became necessary, and he wi 
work on uninterruptedly, it was 
( “ 1 habit house for five or six 
) Du n the eou 
vy ‘ t l It tl ~~ recre¢ 
: [ firs king - re it I first met | 
, - | | I ! he had purel 
, 
si lawn « which 
sales vn ind, as first im] 
, ‘ nie mes the deepes ) 
t lle $ cula keen ¢ 
\ ed ur firs : n, as, in the int 
hit ! he entertained me with 
S n ne law! ind recounted some of 
N 1 t reg experiences, 1 e especially im reg 
period of not more to the visits he had paid to Ameri 
1 may Although his life had been anything but 
slig e from sharp physical pain and 
i e which he found him- reayement, his was essentially a hap 
t clubs of and = sunshir 


disposition. The day « 
1 + } : 


1 member, to dinners, his birth— Novembe1 15th ie, 





unctions, and the like old May day” of the calendar, and it 
1 to his social pleasant to think of him as I first sa 
s : I \) him, dressed in ¢ 1 gray flannels, e1 
tT the I st energetic joving the nevitable cigarette, talkir 
if et pelng ul al iatedly of things musical, the whil 
1 ( lk ( his rk bright hazel eyes followed th 
( ie departed with flight of birds or drank in the beauty 


ght afternoon. 


Tham s that bri 





Forethought 


PHINI PRESTON PEABODY 


ro, t of all, 


fear: 


i way 


one 


uzh it lived a longer time Because it might persuade my heart 
ther roses ma That he was growing dear. 
now mv heart is well assured, 


And I still sing: 


ould ever know 
' 


anything 














\o 





Blandinah 








HARPER'S 








MON TILLY 


MAGAZINI 


it 
“~! 
ed it 
\\ 
s¢ th 
its autuml ru 
bu ilwa domi 
! ll, in | 
| a ti ff 
e ftir 
The word u 
I his ¢ ars 5 a ¢ 
and la eI V 
al. | n nt 
ar s he 
li | eng 
eg rd ng gre 
f girls 
rt and 
( e third 
1] 
ut! ne fa 
SI su ed the ordeal ( 
o, prosaic inquiry. He fom 
last from the local shipping-oftice 


he vessel—The Merry Ma 

erry was her captain stil 

id not cheated him! 

that she was duc 

would arrive in Londo 

his, Jacob was long dead and 
\ Blandinah’s son took the bag 
from the chest he thought 











ANDINATI, 





lk 
T { { 
; \ 
‘ : 
ru LloOulcE 
But Bland 
} 
ugnt I ( 
! bu 
, 
snug 1 ‘ 
ere l ' 
ipped glass, He 
Wher ( e al 
ae 
nisl ] 
e, he touched sulle 
or , 
{ < ait 
1, and the sl g haul 
1 
t } 
] ’ 
mw } 


1 external 
man who had a vessel 
e jerked a thumb ac 
wher misty ) 2 nt] 
Vaid lay in the off 
Yes. my man. WI 
The captain was of dece1 


a cheerful man, with nothing 
or deep in his face. With 
the cooling progress ul 


t forgotte n 


“ Beg pardon, sir. T’n 
ness, Captain George | 


Ver Maid?” 
“Yes, my good 





= 


HIS EYES FIXED ON THE MAN IN THE CORNER 








\\ 


“Yes, 1. W 


BLANDINA 


‘Dor 


“Kk 


be 
(y 
“7 
J 
J 
| SI 














~ 
\\ 
\ 
\ 
~ 
\t 
, Bu 
Q ‘ 
{) | ‘ l 
! ( uk 
’ Her 
y hi 
7 
I ( ugi 
loon) 
~ ! Vague 
‘ | e me 
lt mpueti mad 
| ‘ them 
‘a l } ( i 
I { mi uy 
—~ 1 } bu +} 
_ l S. Cr0d he rod 





MONTIILY 


MAGAZINI 


l 1 { 
i = t - Hg 
p iture He | | 
4) rie 1 sudae l ! 
! he Dbbing 
t ‘ e gus 
a ered ( 
ing u ( 
1] Ss} ld 2 a She 
“| i | ¢ soher] | 
} s wo? 
ef sure he G 
, 
] ul aa | 1 Div 
ul 
] rie wt 1 ri¢ ? rl 
= ! ( 
But ] er 7 he 
Wi! es ( C1} 
} ‘ emed oi be n ¢ 
I] ©] ! 
| ( a I 
( ( pel d WI 
1 } 
l l ¢ 1d futile dash 
l l trapped anim 
Patel ng he Imets and oft 
elal bue he men come to arres 
: hie vild, fanatie fac 
ae ( rward, with a thought 
| ‘ ‘ master f all their d 
] ] > 1 
S ha ena some Bu 1 hun 
Wail met hin 
Bland h bounded rward too, w 


She had alte 


her mind { te. The admission 
failure, of grave mistake, set its dreadfu 


last. She 


had taken 
mocking sea, 
ent green sky with its 


should 


sover 


eign moor! sii never have gon 
to the town 
She had trodden the wrong road, afte1 
1] 
«tl 


Was there, then, no 
Had they all of 


way out ¢ 


them thre ru 
= 
guilty woman—bat 


rtal souls within them / 



































> \ 


\ 


1 Me 





uUroype 

Pons 

and S 

be t 
cere 
the ( 
old he 
t rs 
n qua 
ir p 

W ul 

if? lif 











s = = 
- - ~ = . 
- = 5 _ = 3 
mat Y, _ = 4° 
pe me a a 
a SC . rs ~ 
Ss ’ a 5 Be 
dé -— J > sg j 2 2 0s = 
a 
7 
~ a 
— f) 
- C - : 
— : , 
f a oa 





_— f -_ 
= — - ‘ 
ae j 
- ~h S 
is - - = 









HARPER'S 








MONTHLY MAGAZINE. 


} sec (, ( T é 
if xe wily su }) 
10 , " * 
( ea tinally t blos 
} ‘ eful pers ; , 
For | he roof-tops aré 
ening tha re 
by eel 1 hi sultry summer ¢ 
l gs the people come to inhale a_ bre 
( resh r al ( peep a 
Dar ew p Pt ims and ean 
pped cot 
! the | Re Cre 
er picturesque st ¢ nly be appr 
Lhe ted ft hig ! leal r 
el either ng ving Krom <A 
queeres benga to Savona gaviy colored villag 
I succeed eacl ‘ rapid success 
t And = each with its note of individual chan 
| py ceeTul ¢ | ( 1 quaint re 
©) ‘ market-square, a group of stately eypres 
es ustere t high ehureh d 
el a vith its gay approach of stairs 
statu di ches mn Sd) wl =¢ ( 


{ fortr 
el rtre 
wes stragcg 
SOTn ai it¢ 


built to gua 


sio and Peg 


many Villa 
throng the 


as oa velvet 


their pale taces se rad 

he elitts recede n 
charming vistas meet ft 
shut in by hill-sides thickl 

pungent pines and_ oliv 
it little knolls crowned by a 
sses vhere fascinating \ 
le up under the protec : 
d castle or of a watch-tow 


rd against the Sarace ns; fils 


rched bridges spanning rushing torrent 


ver broad, stony beds, with, 


stance, glimpse s of the snowy 


erests oft the lofty Apennines. 


On this part of the coast there ar 
but few places adapted for a long stay 
\ number the pretty towns are fr 
quented by the Italians in summer for thx 
<ea-bathing, but these spots are too ex 


wsed for the real Riviera season. Alas 


li are the only two practicablk 


ers, the former being much 


the English, who have built 
s hereabouts, and in winter 
Grand Hotel. The beach, soft 


carpet, nearly two miles in 


one of the finest in Italy, even 


he famous sands at Viare aio 

















Rivic 
r threa 
ind the 

e us T] 

horseshoe 

Si 


inte at 
’ Tt? 
es ll Ie 
no 
I Va 
+ 1 
rac in 
eentury 
ns 
S ndi 
which 
uarads tft 
1 
th tl] 
a ( 
e « Ise 
WW ed 
l 


shops. wl 
hiefs, and bi 
] 
{ i i | \ \ 
! i ketep] or 
ning i b 
Mal gestul 
nsherme n 
LavVis }) 
uelhte 
] 
Lace 
lit , 
I i en 
around it has spr 


| 








llowed up into the mountains 
valleys each with an objective fe 
1d: a picturesque old mi 
double-arched Roman_ bridg« 
; a ruined Gothie chure] 


i hollow of the hills 


Herr "e met an English clergyman—an ox 


Grermal 


who had known Rapallo f 
ars, and had lived there fifteen, 
vat he had not vet 


he beautiful walks and by 


irded, pompous, 


issured us tl 
spent the winter there wit! 

out having half exhausted its resources. 

morning One of our favorite rambles led ou 


beautiful, through the village, past a way-side chaye 


a baroque belfry and_ terra-cotta 
where a narrow rock-pave: 

from the main road. 

up oa secluded valley 

atter four o’clock, when the 

sun t] rows long shadows dow) 
defile, and now and again 

irm flood of sunshine to play 


soft green grass and light with 











RAPALLO AND THE ITALIAN RIVIERA 35 i | 








I l ( d ( 
. 4 \ 
} } 
> ( { 
\ I Nis l I ( 
Aj t u 
1-\ Lore | I ‘ 
iK : 
o: | 
I ~s I R ‘a 
| ( \I P 1] | 
most ut ul 
n It: 
‘ 5 I 
< S Ns 
Z ere et 
a eee ¢ 
Ne ee } 
‘N 7 Hr 4 
1 
ges i ty . 
( @ 
. ‘ M4 = 
f ~ \ yy ~~ 
RE 4 
1 Se if re 
S 3 SS ) ef 
“=e Wri F ze 
. 4 
, ase i —_ 
S ( eR oF | 
| ‘ x | Pee 
ed ~Me | | Se 
" \ Ss 1 on -) re 
} -_ 
1 larg LW t F 
ew I 1 IIs al ll e. 
j | ‘ i. 
Ne: il a 
( Stal | t lk Ty) 
beds { 
I e¢ cha { 
| her ft ; | Recedandallinin 
4 
eau lhe 
S I a ; 





HARP EI 


, 
‘ 


MONTHLY 





MAGAZINI 


! Ilere, after the battle 
Pavia, in a lonesen 





( l x ©] lise 
‘ | Ist a tall ] 
ue ( ure! cComMy 
e road hence a 1 
livaies cial Sy Ca eee 
Inf il] ( ! ar 
i ! Il oh 
‘ beach. where the f 
e drawn up. All about 
‘ painted house 
{ rie’} cle i \ 
1] pudding ne, | 
{ l his snug tie | 
m_ whiel ole ¢ 
is te e Sst 
Ilig uy ne f 
itfs . e V ( 
l \\ ( r be 
ess t ¢ mye 
‘ of Germany Ire 
Will im ther (1 
Prince, spent wint 
pe f bettering his fail 
( h. And the fishe 
| you n hushed voi 
that here as he st 1 on t 
porch of this same y lla, t 
lreaded W hit Lady 
Ilohenzollern rose from. t 


voices to a 
yo they tell that even 
still, calm nights, the 
ir of the well-rememl 
val guest walks the 
terrace, white and silen 
the moonlight. [Ik I 
nv friends among 
rude folk, and Porto 


named one ¢ 


memory. 


Karly one morning 
eyeled out from Rapallo 
Port Kin x and thers 


f he r li 


{ 
ered 
high 
u, 
nac 
the 











ut t 
} 17) | 
i Lilit 
‘ | ! 
s d 
] { 
1¢ 
~ +} 
} l | 
bit i 
cle 1) 
Cl I ( 
( tital 
n which 1 


Iie rocky \ 


. 1 
tiny bay sur 


t its fartl 
beach. The 
vile ith 





Korean lh 


al <turd 
San Fruttuos 
CO] nu 

‘ } 
round eC ¢ 

; > 
| 4 I 

} o 
" 
| 

- ‘ if 

rit ¢ a 
recipices t \ 


the huge rou 
e eastle Ne 
— : 
] ] 
( nk he 
( neg ne < 
h almost ar 


] 


valls 


varted 


1eTMOs extre 


re, straddlir 


1OSe pil gis diy 


ur we S irted 


‘rounded by m« untai 


t] 
ng cliffs, until suddenly, as if by 


upend 
2 ut 
pDuttre 
spare 
I 
1 
} 
» oh 
’ ] 
l 
ree 


1ESE 


hn sic 
ce 
1 ‘ 
lies 1¢ 
s dino 
vela 
=f ! LIs¢ 
pul 
( ‘ 
ae 
‘ by] 
nthe f 
( and 
ndant 
isty | 
sty ke 
— 
literate 
lnence 
whose 
} 
, f 4] 











MONTHLY MAGAZINE. 








thoughts we 

dred and odd acres 

hat lacked nothing but a m 
sure, there was Bess! But 


ng to be a big lass, and thi 


lr adv clapping shee p’s- yes ol 


he sat bolt-upright 


a determined hiteh. 
I'll do it!” he muttered, 
the portrait of Alex 


But ye’l 


“ 








J 
. 3 ™ 
Ss ; 
om 
Re: bp 
— 7 4 
: : D . I 
> Be ee z ail = a, 
— = 
. y ys 
/ 
J e no a 
= J - 
: : 
~ an . $ 
-S 7 ) 
= / * : = 
- 
i 
j ; = ~ a S 
= _ 
- 4 ! / 
SsS& ae 7? 
— d = i 
_— ¢ “ = 
& ~ ai 2 ~ ~- 
_ ~ 4 = “ — 
= > . & , 








RPER’S IONTHLY MAGAZINE 


Whe isiness se 





(} \l Conce 
1. ¢ murmurs ( 
| “Weel dor skipp 
“Yer cht Cape 
S d liss 
A t 
3 Bites 2 Paes 5 
( Ci ( 1 dodg 
e ( per’s hand, 
iwhed o e imp 
“ Soldier MeKay sx 
< cel 
I ( Capen MeKavy 
\ ( \ e. ‘ . 1. re ! politeness te 
oy 7 ee no the quarter-deck o’ the B 
| | wit? 4 G \l eety rules here.” 
| el 1 elders nodded 
\ Phe bu e sailor puffed out 
( cheeks snor ed defiance 
\ | depends,” he growled, “ 
c | ( eerty 
Q | S ng had finished nude 
ng each other’s ribs. Sands * Orie 
| S d his fee “Wi all r 
x Cap’ MekKay he said l 
S 1s e Twalth Lin ower f 
) N the lot opposite the sku 
S | here 1d be fine place.” 
~ ’ ner Liethy * An’ michtv handy to vour ain ro 
S | eel t !’’ rasped the skipper. 
the Now s1 |! causes sometimes produc 
t effects, and the skipper always 
~ | led ned it d Sandy Stewart 


] 
I 
. thrif Vas esp nsibl ror what followed 























IARPERS MO? 


\ 
\ 
\ 
) 
| 
| 
\ 
{) 
t) { 
\ 
{ 
< 
| 
| 
’ 
] 





‘What ‘ll this be?” he muttered, 

















The First Miracle 


Hous 


e | 


e Feast. 











Motor-Car Impressions 





td i 
és HI : trl} 
l the \ ( 
ne coun it | le. O 
dire: ( uni 
arvellous beast. Its v ag 
is hidadel I be Vee l there 
fiing intermediary ! 
d in cunning device, a res] 
, 1 her u | he b 
ll | | I les bet e¢ 
I ngers, you l] ire trom } 
ng the monster. It obeys the w I 
ledged; and to this will it 
s the obsequious submission of a 
hful dog One feels somewhat ’ 
tamers apprentice must feel on e1 
ng the cage with his father, b ( 
‘ e eve ind thong the ce wed brutes 
mbly prostrate themselves. A _ grea 


re comes over us to be alone 


this unknown animal that dates bu 
] 
' 


m yesterday; we burn to discover what 
s in itself, what it grants and what 
vithholds | obedience it will off 
ts st ng mastel! nd what new le . 
h new horizo1 may teach us 
herein ] il] he nlunged TX the very 
by ree ft 1 ssulng now ind I 
first time rom the exhaustless reset 
f undisciplined forces, pe ts us 
I di t bsorb as much lands M 
1 sky iS m ght 1 spectacle 1 
mer davs would have been nted 
n the course of an entire lif 
} erday tl teacher conducted 1 
Paris to Rouen. This morning he 
t me, havii first taken me without 
tes of the ancient city of number 


blue, on the 
nk; alone on the 
~ between 


oceans < eorn in 


Vou. CIV.—No. 621.—44 


press ( I 
tf ( y L,] 
( Should tl 
( e dis] ( . | 
I Ss hie 
the her be che 
( 1 

\ | pe S the s} B 

1e! ! , 

eareels ( let I lf ! \ 
dk concealed S ¢ 
frente ( nnned I in 

vste } tus f ( ¢ 
speed; and owe } ; 
to the fly-wheel when wi 

ra h I}, lly due repe | S 
urging the piston to 1 “_ 
( that € ri Ve! ehra ) 
hall quiver, and « mul I 
slackened wheels juadrupled f 
fore 1 ch ea — } 
] ec} nd he tT nque I ] 

Ss summit 





transi dire the ft 
N the axtraordis ; 
renerated de] ] \ 
} rc 1] hy 1 } ] 
n its almost n lable - 
pretedicns aaunet off tam dttienes 
by an inexplicable mi le ] 








] 
| 
ry 
~ 
1) 
nm) 
| 
} 
rn 
~ < 
() 
1 
1 
} . 
1 
} y 
" 
} 
+ y 


NY) 
1 
1e 
1 


tuoushy 
1 + 
Q, 
Sneed 
i + y 1] 
] +1 + 
] , ver thes ‘ 
A . ; the = T 
y y r + n Y 
Ini jue! l [t } es 
na . i ee ee ‘ 
be sort s in the baleful sh 
n face t et h self, doubtles 
! : ( but nl n re 
u : 1] er succe d 
t ir will this necessary phat 
r eall ilse imagi 
put Sy é ts 1 nificent brother, Sy 
} | s itself th the reen 1 
palms, the vy v veil of the des 
blue mar f the se nd spre 
er all tl f the ether and tl 
the st Space must already | 
know} I defeat: but as vet 
| never seized it, as it were, round 
bod vrestl ilone face to f 
Tl I nste sent to combat 
nt fort eonquer, but 
to be « juered in their turn. On the s 
creat steamers subdue it day after d 
hit the . e¢ vast tl the tt 
eed ir frail lungs are capable 
uppol n achieve no more thar 
motionless triumph. And ag 
e travel n the railroad, and S; 
flies sul ve before us, it is still 
e do not touch it, we do not 
t; 14 like a captive who adorns t 
triuy ni 1 strangvel kin : ind Ve 
ursel ve the f ] pris ers f 
s which | hurle« from its thror I 
k here, in this little chariot of fire, so d 
n and light, so mary ly untiriz ] 
hetween ft} inf Ided wines of th} ] 
1 ot flam« t t flies low d wh over 
f earth it the midst rf the fl wers, 
] caresses the corn-fields and rivulets, 
the shade of the trees, enters 














Vv 














“The Deserted Village " 
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THE DESERTED VILLAGE 


Dear lovely bowers of innocence and east 
Seats of my youth, when every sport could please 
llow often have I loiter’d o'er thy green 
Where humble happiness endear’d each scene 
low often have I paus’d on every charm 
' [The shelter’d cot, the cultivated farn 
The never faihng brook, the busy 
The decent church that topp’¢ the neighboring hill 
Che hawthorn bush with seats beneath the shade 


lor { king it? ¢ and whispering lo ers made 


f1ou ite? e-2 4 er d O¢€ l green 





























When toil remitting lent its turn to play, 


1] 1] ] ] 
\m li the village train lrom labor tree 





Led up then wrts beneath the spreading i: ye 
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While many a pastime circled in the shade, 

The young contending as the old survey 'd, 

And many a gambol frolick’d o’er the ground, 

\nd sleights of art and feats of strength went round 
\nd still, as each repeated pleasure tir'd, 

Succeeding sports the mirthful band inspir'd 

The dancing pair that simply sought renown 

By holding out to tire each other down 

The swain mistrustless of his smutted face 

While secret laughter titter’d round the place, 

The bashful virgin’s sidelong looks of love, 

The matron’s glance that would those looks reprove 
These were thy charms, sweet village! sports hke thes« 


\\ th weel Succession taught even toil Lo please 
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I rder to return to our \ we of last ological results obtained in this y 
ummer, must V that we eit very bad it may be m1iy mentioned that t] 
alt ur sw nearly three-quar- was again comparatively warm 

hour. After strongly inhaling greatest height, just as on the 11t 
gen, the want of breath and the feeling July. It is true that we had 40° | 
cit | 1 off, but a great fatigue, below zero, but at a former vy vage | 
emptine ; 2 stomach, and now’ served already 55° below at a heig 
1 then a little h idache, remained. In 25,000 feet This voyage confirn 
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espe hospitabl n his hearty totry to get any farther. And, finall 


The next day we had fully re- venerable Mr. Glaisher, who is no 
red, and 1 sort of ill health re than ninety years of age, would und 
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The Night Beautiful 


BY CLINTON SCOLLARD 


AY-LONG the fierv and unpityi 


Flamed in a sky that glowed like burnished brass; 


} 


Dun stretched the ribbon of the road, and dun 


The reaches of the grass 


The eattle herded, standing dewlap-deey 
And all th beeche n aisk - ere whil sO CO l. 
Were sunk in fervid sleep 
But with the dusk the vesper eestasies 

Of the charmed wood-thrush stirred our hearts to hope; 


And then ther breathed the blessing of a breeze 


Ad \ thie western lope 
iW) ’ ) ) } 
The graceful garden-primrose set alight 


Its little gl bes of lemon cold, and soon 
High in the deep blue garden of the night 


Flowered the great primrose moon. 


And we forgot the garishness, the glare, 
The parching meadows, and the shrunken streams, 


And in the glamour of that magie air 


W, gave ourst lve s to dreams. 
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A Double-barrelled Detective Story 


BY 


IN TWO 


IIE next afternoon the village was 


( leetrific d 


sation. A 


with immense sen- 


and 


an 
dignitied 


grave 


igner of distinguished bearing and 


ppearance had arrived at the tavern, and 
itered this tormidabl the 


name upon 


rhe 


m claim to claim; 


news buzzed from cabin to cabin, 
tools were dropped, 
id the town swarmed toward the centre 
A man passing out at the 


rthern end of the village shouted it to 


interest. 


Pat Riley, whose claim was the next one 

Flint At that name Fet- 

‘k Jones seemed to turn sick. He mut- 
ed to himself: 

‘Unele Sherlock! The mean luck of 

that he should come just wnen. “4 

Ile dropped into a 


Buckner’s. 


reverie, and 
said to himself: “ But what’s the use 
f being afraid of ? Anybody that 
knows him the way I do knows he can’t 
except 
beforehand 


present- 
him 


plans 
the 
cominit 
Now 

this 


etect a crime, when he 

all out 
lews and hires 
t according to 


ain’t 


and arranges 
fellow to 
instructions. 


some 


here going to be any clews 
time—so, what show has he got? None 
at all. No, sir; everything’s ready. If 
[ was to risk putting it off. No, I 
won’t run any risk lke that. Flint Buck- 
ner goes out of this world to-night, for 
sure.” Then another trouble presented 
tself. “Unele Sherlock ‘ll be wanting 
to talk home matters with me this even- 
rid of 


cabin a 


and how am I going to get 
for I’ve got to be at 
minute or two about eight o’clock.” This 
was an awkward matter, and him 
much thought. But he found a way to 
beat the difficulty. “We'll go 
walk, and I'll leave him in the 
Von. CIV.—No. 621.—49 


ing, 
him ? my 


cost 


for a 
road a 


MARK 


TWAIN 


PARTS.—PART II 


what 


detectiv: 


that he won't 
the best 


the 


minute, so 
| do: 
off 

| 


Way to 1ro' a 


track, anyway, is to have him 


along when vou are thing. 
Yes, 


me.” 


preparing thi 


ll take 


that’s the 


satest him with 


Meantime the road in front of the tay 


ern was blocked with villagers waiting 


and hoping for a glimpse of the 
But he kept 
None 
the blacksmith, and 
had These 
admirers of scientific detective 
hired the lock- 


up, detective’s 


great 
did 
Jake 


Sand 


man. his room, and 


but Ferguson, 


Ham 


enthusiastic 


not appear. 
Parker 
wich any luck. 
th 
tavern’s detained-bagg 
looked the 


alley way 


great 
age 
which into 


room across a little 


ten or 


twelve feet wide, ambushed themselves in 


if, and cut some peep-holes in th 
Mr. Holmes’s_ blinds 
but by-and-by he raised them. It 
hair-lifting but 
thrill to find themselves 
the Extraordinary 
had filled the world with the 
more than human ingenuities. 
sat- 


will 
dow-blind. were 
down: 
gave the 


plea 


sples a 
surable face to 

Man 
fame of his 
There he 


a myth, not a shadow, but real, 


face with who 


not 
f substance, and almost 
within touching distance with the hand. 

“Look at that head!” 
in an awed voice. “ By 
a head!” 

“You bet!” said the blacksmith, with 
look 


Just a battery of 


alive, compact ¢ 


Ferguson, 
that’s 


said 


gracious! 


“ Look at his nose! 
Intelleet ? 


deep reverence. 
at his eyes! 
ier” 

“ And that paleness,” 
wich. “Comes from thought that’s 
what it from. Hell! duffers like 
us don’t know what real thought is.” 

“No more we don’t,” Ferguson. 
“ What we take for thinking is just blub 
ber-and-slush.” 

“ Right Wells-Fargo. And 
look at that frown—that’s deep thinking 


said Ham Sand 


comes 


said 


you are, 
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/ | He'd | ste 
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i l a 
1 e Hog 

\ 
3 a‘ ie 
Ma ti Ss H 


vo miles. \ 
riness will overtake it then. It v 
dow}! nd sleep. We shall find 


ve, your Honor, and one a-comi 
‘Very good, very good, good 
You see, boys, he knows a 
when he sees hen it wouldn’t mi 
aern thir 1 nvt ds else Stoel 
madam? Shoes? 


“Yes, your Honor—both.” 
“Yarn, perhaps? Morocco ?” 
“Yarn, your Honor. And kip.” 
“Un kip. This complicate s the 1 


} 


er. However, let it go—we shall mar 


vour Honor.” 

‘Very good. Snip me a bit from 

Ah, thanks. P 
ake. Very well. As 
garment of the child’s, pl 

nks. Cotton. Shows wear. An 


blanket, please. 
Wool roreign m 
Trom some 
Tha 

] 


cellent clew, excellent. Pass me a pel 

of the floor dirt, if you’ll be so ki 

‘I hanks, many thanks. Ah, adm ral le 
dmit ible! \ we know where we 


I think. 


Yo “ see, 


clews he wants now; he 


bays, he’s got all t] 
don’t need ai 


what d t] 


ie Tecra: th 


snips and that dirt out on the tabl 


leans over them on his elbows, and put 
them together side by side and studi 
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‘Female’; 


yles, ‘ Six 


to himself, 
around 
them 


-mumbles 

mum 
this 

‘Five 


them 
rs old’: 


agaln 


eS 


changes way and 


mumil 
Catho 


imn that kip!’ 


° + th 
~ teetn 


one 


) 
lie 


varn—cotton—kip 
Then he 
towards heaven, 


his 


muttering, ‘ Damn 


coming 


straightens 


and 1ZeS and 


o 
] 
} 


ughs and ploughs, 


his hands through hair 


is 


it kip!’ Then he stands up and fr 


| begins to tally off his clews 


wns, 


his 


on 


gets stuck at the ring 


gvers—and 
But only 


just a minute—then s 


lares all up in a smile like a house 


he 


estic, and says to the crowd, 


straightens up stately ar 
Take 
ern, a couple of you, and go down 
Billy’s and tetech the child 
‘long home to bed: good 
And he 
Matterhorn, and pulls out 
That’s his style, 


re, and 


in the 
of 
ht, madam; good-night, gents.’ 
vs like the 
t} 


the 


you 


oO 


tavern. and the 
all over in 


all 


er the sage-brush range an hour and a 


/ scientific, intellectual 


teen minutes—no poking around 


f in a mass-meeting crowd for him 


ys—yvou hear me!” 
" By grand!” Ham 
Sandwich. “ Wells-Fargo, you’ve got him 
vn to a dot. He ain’t painted up any 
to the life the By 
I can just him vou, 


Jackson, it’s said 


in books. 


xacter 


(reorge, see can t 


‘You bet you! It’s just a photograft, 
1at’s what it is.” 
Ferguson was profoundly pleased with 


He 


enjoying his happiness a little while, 


is success, and grateful. sat silent- 
then he murmured, with a deep awe in his 
ce, 
“ T wonder if God made him ?” 
There was no response for a moment; 
Ham Sandwich said, reverently, 
“ Not all at one time, I reckon.” 


[] 
At eight o’clock that evening two per- 


Flint 
gloom. 


then 


sons were groping their way past 
Buckner’s the frosty 
They Holmes 
nephew. 
= Stop 


cabin in 
were Sherlock and his 
the road moment, 
uncle,” said Fetlock, “ while I run to my 
cabin; I won’t be gone a minute.” 

He asked for something—the uncle fur- 
nished it—then he disappeared in the 
darkness, but soon returned, and the talk 


here in a 


DETECTIVE 


STORY 
ing-walk was resumed. By 
had 


They worked their way 


they wandered back 
thr ugh 
had 


glin ps 


iard-room, where a crowd 


in the hope of getting a 
Extraordinary Man. <A 
Mr. Holmes acknowledged 


compliment with a series of 


royal che 
raised. 
urtly boy 
and as he was passing out his nephew s: 


to the assemblage, 


“Unele Sherloeck’s got some work to d 
‘ll keep him till 


by 


gentlem«e h, that twelve 
he'll 
can, and hopes some o 

a drink with him.” 
he’s | a 


She rl 


but down again then, o1 


f you'll 


‘ By 
Ch "et 
greatest 


ed 


duke, boys 
Holmes, 
that’s ever lived!” shout 
‘Hip, p—" 
“Tiurrah! hurrah! hurrah! Tiger 
Phe the 


the 


Georg 9 


cheers for eck th 


man 
Ferguson. hip, hip 
building, so 


if 10k 


uproar si 


! 
hearty 


bovs 
the 
ntly, saying 


was the feelin; put into 


their welcome uncle re- 


pr 


Upstairs 
ached the 
“What did 


gagement for?” 


nephew gt 


get into that en- 


vou me 
I reckon you don’t want to be unpop 
+ Well, ; 
any exclusiveness in a mining 
The 
Was to leave 
drink with them, they’ 
And, besides, 
k enough in stock to keep us up 
and at it half the 
The boy was right, and wise—the 
cle it. The boy Wi 
in another detail which he did not men 
tion,- except to himself : Unele and the 
handy—in the way of 
budged.” 
diligently 
about 


ular, do you, unele then, don’t 


you put on 
that’s all 


you 


camp, boys admire you; 


but if without taking a 
1 set you down for 
a snob. you said you had 
home tal 
night.” 

un 


acknowledged Wise 


“ 


others will come 
nailing an alibi where it can’t be 
He and his talked 


about three hours. Then, 
Fetlock stepped down stairs and 


uncle 
mid 
night, 
took a position in the dark a dozen steps 
from the tavern, and waited. F 
later Flint Buckner 
of the billiard - 
brushed him as he passed. 


ive min 


utes rocking 


came 


out room and almost 
Ile 
the 


grood-by fe 


“T’ve got him!” muttered the boy. 
to himself, looking 
form: “ Good-by 
good, Flint Buckner; you called my mo 
ther a—well, mind it’s all 
right, taking vour last walk, 
friend 

He went musing back into the 


continued after 


shadowy r 


what: 


never 
now; you'r 


” 


tavern. 





the gues 
began. Ev 
ody was ¢ i 
= i Y ker 
( arinks | 
minutes fle 
1 the 1 i V 


} 
| aeey 
umb!) 
ort tl aie 
I i Ae then, 
I the « I 
] 
raness a. 


na te I 

1a ern th 

1 dirt floor of 
tine ( n it- 
dq, not a rag 
sign < Flint 
wd re a l 
we t ) 

ds down 


that is, they 
eless mass 
Fetlock Jones 


thers and 


minute affa 

{ tl jury, 
h was phrased 
lit iry grace, 


ay and God 


ry rejoined the 


centre of 1n 


ock Holmes. The 


reverent in a 


i large vacant space 
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vhich included the front exposur 
te of the late premises. In this 
erable space the Extraordinary M 


moving about, attended by h 


with a lantert With a tape | 
measurements of the cabin sit 
distance from the wall of chay 


ihe road; of the height of the chay 


bushes; also various other measurer 
lle gathered a rag here, a splinter 
and a pinch of earth yonder, ins 
them profound! and preserved 

; 

tle toc tl ot he place 
pocket-compass, allowing two secon 


magnetic variation. He took th 

(Pacific) by his watch, correcting 

local time. He paced off the d 

from the cabin site to the corpse, ; 
a 


rected that for tidal ifferentiati 


took the altitude with a pocket-an 
nd the temperature with a pock 
momet Finally he said, with a 
ly bow 

It finished. Shall we retur? 


He took up the line of march f 
tavern, and the crowd fell into his v 
earnestly discussing and admiring 
Extraordinary Man, and _interlard 
guesses as to the origin of the trag 
and who the author of it might be. 

My, but it’s grand luck having 
here hey, boys?” said Ferguson. 

‘It’s the biggest thing of the cent 
said Ham Sandwich. “It ’ll go all 
the world; you mark my words.” 

You bet!” said Jake Parker 
blacksmith. “It ‘ll boom this ea 
Ain’t it so, Wells-Fargo ?” 

“Well, as you want my opinion—if 
any sign of how J think about it, I « 
tell you this: yesterday I was holding 
Straight Flush claim at two dollars 
foot; I'd like to see the man that can 
it at sixteen to-day.” 

‘Right you are, Wells-Fargo! It’s t] 
grandest luck a new camp ever stru 
Say, did you see him collar them littl: 
rags and dirt and things? What an eve 


He just can’t overlook a clew—'tain’t 





him.” 
“That’s so. And they wouldn’t m 
a thing to anybody else; but to him, why 
they’re just a book—large print at that.’ 
“Sure’s vou’re born! Them odds an 


ends have got their little old seeret, and 
they think there ain’t anybody can pull 
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4 


they enable us to estimate with precisi mn 


the degree of influence which they would 


exercise upon the mood and disposition 
f the assassin at that time of the night.” 
(Buzz tdémirat n muttere 1 remark 
“ By George, but | deep!’ He finger- 
ed his clev “ And now let us ask these 
mute witne es spear us 


have an empty linen shot- 
bag What is its message? This: that 
robbery was the motive, not revenge. 
What ts further message’ This: that 
the assassin was of inferior intelligence 
hall we savy lght-witted, or perhaps ap- 


proaching that / How do we know this? 


Because a person of sound intelligence 
would not have proposed to rob the man 
Buckner, who never had much money 
with him. But the assassin might have 
been a stranger? Let the bag speak 
wain. I take from it this article It 
s a bit of silver-bearing quartz. It is 
peculiar Examine it, please vou—and 


ou—and you. Now pass it back, please. 


} 


is but one lede on this coast which 


here 
produces just that character and color 

juartz; and that is a lode which crops 
it for nearly two miles on a stretch, 
ind in my opinion is destined, at no dis- 
tant day, to confer upon its locality a 
globe girdling celebrity, and upon its 
two hundred owners riches beyond the 
dreams of avarice Name that lode, 
please.” 

“The Consolidated Christian Science 
and Mary Ann!” was the prompt re- 
sponse 

A wild crash of hurrahs followed, and 


every man reached for his neighbor’s 
hand and wrung it, with tears in his 
eves; and Wells-Fargo Ferguson shouted, 


ade 


up she goes to a hundred and fifty a foot 


Straight Flush is on the lode, and 


—you hear me: 
When quiet fell, Mr. Holmes resumed: 


“We pe receive, then, that three facts 
are established, to wit: the assassin was 
approximately light-witted; he was not 


a stranger; his motive was robbery, not 
I hold in my 
hand a small fragment of fuse, with the 
smell of What is 


its testimonv? Taken with the corrobo- 


revenge. Let us proceed. 


recent fire upon it. 
evidence of the quartz, it reveals 


What 


This, gentlemen: 


rative 
to us that the assassin was a miner. 
does it tell us further? 
that the assassination was consummated 
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by means of an explosive. What 
does it say? This: that the exp] 
was located against the side of the 
nearest the road the front side 


within six feet of that spot I foun 
“T hold in 


match—the 


my fingers a burnt Sy 

kind rubs on a sat 
found it in the 
from the abolished cabin. 
This: 
that point. 

This: that was 
How do I this? | 
able to explain to you, gentlemen, h 
the 
only long experience and deep study 
enable detect But 
here, and they are re-enti 


one 
road, 622 
What do 
that the train was fired 
What further does it tell 
left-hat 
should n 


box. I 
say ¢ 


the assassin 
know 
being so subtk 


signs 


know it, 
one to them. 
signs are 
fact 
noticed in 


by a which you must have 
the great detective narrat 
-that all] assassins are left-handed.” 
“ By that’s so!” said H 


Sandwich, bringing his great hand d 


Jackson, 


with a resounding slap upon his this 
“blamed if I ever thought of it befor 
“Nor I!” “Nor I!’ 


“Oh, there can’t anything eseape / 


cried seve 
look at his eve 

the murcd 
was from his doomed victim, he did 

This fragment 
wood which I now exhibit to you stru 


“Gentlemen, distant as 


wholly escape injury. 


him. It drew blood. Wherever he 
he bears the telltale mark. I picked 
up where he stood when he fired 1 
fatal train.” He looked out over t 


house from his high perch, and his co. 
tenance began to darken; he slowly rai: 
his hand, and pointed— 

“ There stands the assassin!” 

For a moment the house was paralyz 
with amazement; then twenty voi 
burst out with: 

“Sammy Hillyer? Oh, hell, no! Hin 
It’s pure foolishness!” 

“Take care, gentlemen—be not hast 
Observe—he the blood-mark on h 
brow.” 

Hillver turned white with fright. HH 
was near to erying. He turned this wa) 
and that, appealing to every face for hel; 
and sympathy; and held out his supp! 
cating hands toward Holmes and bega: 
to plead: 

“ Don’t, oh, don’t! [ 
give my word I never did it. 


has 


never did it; | 
The way | 


got this hurt on my forehead was—” 


Ae 





happene 
ised ail 


] ? 
lience and 


k ‘Tom 

onde r, and 

the 
anybody leave ‘ 
Said and done. ( Nn, | al ‘ wh she ltered from the wind. 
Che erimu al is pr nt, ve. oved his trial-eandle’s rate, 
| show him to you bé 
m right in my guess. 
1 all about the tragedy, Irom start to . the 
sh. The motive wasn’t robbery; it 
s revenge. The murderer wasn’t light- 
ted. He didn’t stand 

dn’t get hit 
rdn’t place the explos against th i tha been meites 

bin. , ln’t bring a shot-bag th cooled. 
m, and wasn’t left-handed. t] “With lab 
e exce ption of these errors, t ! should say 
lished guest’s statemen n "as l stiff cha 
ibstantially correct.” | 
A comfortable laugh 
ouse; friend nodded 
; to say, “ That’s 
irk on it. Good lad, od boy. He ain’t ecandk 


wering his flag any!” thirty-five fer 
The guest’s serenity w: ot disturbed. tance fr 


Stillman resumed: bored a hol 
I also have son vl - here is the large 
vill presently tell you where you can find He went on and finished his work; an 
ome more.” Ile held up a piece of coar when it was done, one end of the fuse was 
ire; the crowd craned their necks t n Buckner’s cabin, and the other end, 
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with a notch chipped in it to expose the 
powde r, was in the hole in the candle 


timed to blow the place 
this led 


up at one o'clock 


the candle 


morning, provi was 

lit about eight o'clock yesterday evening 
which I am betting it was—and pro- 
vided there was an explosive in the 


cabin and connected with that end of the 
fuse—which I ar lso betting there was, 
ugh I can’t prove it. Boys, the barrel 
nere n the chaparral, the candle’s re- 
mains are in it in the tin stick; the burnt- 
out Tus ; in the gimlet hole, the other 
end lown the hill where the late cabin 
| | saw them all an hour or two 
io, when the Professor here was mea 


uring off unimplieated vacancies and col- 


it hadn’t anything to do 


He paused The house drew a long, 
‘kk its strained cords and 


deep breath, shook 
iscles free, and burst into cheers. 
‘Dang him! said Ham Sandwich, 
that’s why he was snooping around in 


the chaparral, instead of picking up 
points out of the P’fessor’s game. Looky 
here—he ain’t no fool, boys.” 


“No, sir! Why, great 
But Stillman was resuming: 
“While we 


the 


Scott 


were out yonder an hour or 


two ago, owner of the gimlet and the 
trial ok them from a place where 
them—it 


and earried them to what he 


candle t 
he had 
good place 

p ybably the 
hundred yards up in the pine woods, and 
hid them there, 


concealed was not a 


ught was a better one, two 


covering them over with 


pine needles. It was there that I found 
them The gimlet exactly fits the hole 
in the barrel. And now 


Man 


said, sarcastically: 


The Extraordinary interrupted 
him. He 
“We have had a very pretty fairy-tale, 


Now I 


would like to ask this young man a ques- 


gentlemen—very pretty indeed. 
tion or two.” 

Some of the boys winced, and Ferguson 
said, 

“T’m afraid Archy’s 
now.” 


ed d wh. 


going to eatch it 
others lost their smiles and sober- 
Mr. Holmes said: 

“Tet us proceed to examine into this 
consecutive and orderly 


fairy-tale in a 


way—by geometrical progression, so to 
speak—linking detail to detail in a stead- 


ily advancing and remorselessly consistent 
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unassailable march 


toy-f 


and upon this t 
rtress of error, the dream-fab) 
begin 


a callow imagination. To 


voung sir, | desire to ask you but 
questions at present—at presen! D 


understand you to say it was you 


ion that the supposititious cand 
lighted at about eight o'clock vest 


evening 2” 
“Yes, sit 
“Could you say exactly eight?” 
“Well, no, I ecouldn’t be that ex 
* tm. If a had 

along there just about that time, h« 

have been almost 


about eight.” 


person been 


sure to encoun 
assassin, do you think 2?” 

“ Yes, I should think so.” 

“ Thank you, that is all. For th 
[ say, all for the present.” 

“Dern him! he’s laying 
said Ferguson. 

“Tt’s so.” said Ham 
don’t like the look of it.” 

Stillman said, glaneing at the gu 

= there myself at 
past eight—no, about nine.” 


“ Tn-deed ? 


very 


ent. 


for A 


Sandwich 


was along 
This is interesting 
interesting. Perhaps you e1 
tered the assassin yourself ?” 


remark 


I encountered no one.” 
Then—if will 
I do not quite see the rele, 
of the information.” 

~ ii At present. I sa 
has none—at present.” He paused. P 
ently he resumed: “I did not encou 
the but I his 
am sure, for I believe he is in this ro 
I will ask you all to pass one by on 
front of me 


you excus 


has none. 


assassin, am on trac] 


here, where there is a ¢ 


that I can see your feet.” 
A buzz of excitement swept the p! 


light so 


and the march began, the guest look 
on with an iron attempt at gravity wh 
Stillm 
stooped, shaded his eyes with his hai 
and gazed down intently at each pair 
feet as it Fifty men tramp 
monotonously by—with no result. Sixt 
Seventy. The thing 
look absurd. The guest remarked, wi 
suave irony, 


was not an unqualified success. 


passed. 


was beginning 


“Assassins appear to be scarce tl 


evening.” 

The house saw the humor of it, and 1 
freshed itself with a cordial laugh. T¢ 
or twelve more candidates tramped by 
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winced by, with airy and ridiculous with his hands; one vice his lip 
rs which convulsed the spectators moved, but the rds did not com 
suddenly Stillman put out his hand The house waited and itched, in tet 
Lid. suspense, the stillness adding eff 
his 1s the assass ! the Situation P esently Stilh i os s 
tlock Jones, by the great Sanhe- gently, 
) ired he crowd nd it ( ( ai Wi 1 L ll ePCe)S 
py! ec! Til¢ ex] los li and da le Phe ( \ Ss slLICchCcé v u { 
nfus ot s g remarks nome s: then tl ou nswe |. 
it the situatiol low \ ce 
\t the height of the turmoil the guest “T refuse to be searched 
hed out his hand, commanding There was no noisy demonstration, bi 
( The authority of a great name all about the house one voice after anoth 
a great personality laid its myste- er muttered 
mpulsion upon the house, and it “That settles it! He's Archy’s mx 
ed. Out of the panting calm which 
eeded, the guest spoke, saving, with What to do now’ Nobodv seemed 
tv and feeling: KLOW It was an embarrassing tua 
This is serious. It strikes at an in tion for the moment—merely, of cours« 
nt lite Innocent beyond suspicion! because matters had taken such a sud 
ent beyond peradventure! Hear me den and unexpected turn that these un 
it; observe how simple a fact can practised minds were not prepared for 
l ut of existence this vitless le. it, and had come to a standstill, like 
My friends, that lad was never stopped clock, under the shock. But af 
my sight vesterday evening at n ter a littl the machinery he ran fT wor 
e!” again, tentatively, and by twos and 


[t made a deep impression. Men turn- threes the men put their heads together 


their eyes upon Stillman with grave and privately buzzed over this and that 
ry in them. His face brightened, and the other proposition. One of these 

1 he said, propositions met with much favor; 

| knew there was another one!” He _ was, to confer upon the assas 

ped briskly to the table and glanced of thanks for removing Flint Buckner, 

the guest’s feet, then up at his face, and let him go. But the cooler heads op 


said: “ You were th him! You posed it, pointing out that addled brains 


not fifty steps from him when he lit in the Eastern States would pronounce it 
indle that by-and-by tired the p a seandal, and make no end of 
'~ (Sensation.) “ And what is more, noise about it. In the end the cool heads 
i furnished the matches yourself !” got the upper hand, and obtained general 
Plainly the guest seemed hit: it look- consent to a proposition of their own, 
to the publie. THe opened his mouth and their leader then called the house to 
speak; the words did not come order and stated it—to this effect: that 
v. Fetlock Jones be jailed and put uy 
lhis—er—this is insanity—this—” trial. 
Stillman pressed his evident advantag The motion was carried Apparent 
ne. He held up a charred match. there was nothing further to do now 


‘Here is one of them I found it in’ the people were glad, for, private] 
barrel—and_ there’s anothe one were impatient t 

re.” scene of the tragedy, and s 

lhe guest found his voice at once. that barrel and the other things wet 
Yes and put them there yourself!” really there or not 

It was recognized as a good shot. Still But no—the break-up g che 


retorted : The surprises were not over yet Fon 








It is Wada a breed unknown to this while Fetlock Jone s | vl bee s lent! 
D. | am ready to be se arched tor the sobbing, unnoticed l the absorb ng ex 
X Are you?” citements which had been f ving one 


- 
Che guest was staggered this tim another so persistently for some tim 


dullest eve could see it. He fumbled but vhen h S arrest ind tr | wer le 
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‘whilst he was searching ar 
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you. Mistook him for ano 


sorry, but they cai 


Thev’re a-bu 
Ilam Sandw ould 


Who had subirect 


James Walke e 


went to 


ked him the 
turnish the ma 
were about 


! him from hat to 

clothes of ours, and mad the whispers said, 

presentable old gentlemat because we can’t 
is the mght word, and point him out t 


old by the droop of him, and 


st upon his hair, and the arks which 


They sighed ; 

bring Sherlocl 

he re 1n twelve aa 

though he is only in his prime in They all agr 

we jibbered with But my 

I had read abo that man, 
it would b » have him 


ow and distress have ‘t upon his 


matter of years. While he ate, 
oked and chatted; and when he was. tor 
shing he found his voice at last, and 

his own accord broke out with his per ith his superhuman 
al history. I eannot furnish his ex 


y + , ig » spirits went 


ss energies 


words, but I will come as nea 
an got up at 
The “Wrong Man’s night and _ fi 


thing but the han 


lt happened like this: I w: 11 ! r. money in 
id been there many years; sometimes two thirds ( 
yet. It was fort) 


yt 


remember how many, sometimes | 
nt—but it isn’t any matter. " eaught up on 


sudden I got a notice Krom habit he 


uld be exposed for on a tavern r ter, but 
it out and written “ Dagget 
‘ But fe: 


ind keen, 


mmitted long before—years and years 
fore—in the East. I knew about that the place of 1 
ime, but I was not the criminal; it watchful eve 

, 


true name through the ser 


s a cousin of mine of the same name 
What should I better do? My head was _ like a deer. 
ll disordered by fear, and I didn’t know. He has hunted m« 
I was allowed very little time—only one for three vears and 
v, | think it was. I would be ruined States, Australasia, idia erywher 
I was published, and the people would you ean think of: then back to Mexico 
up to California again, giving 
lv : t: but that name on the 


1 » 
itif 


neh me, and not believe what I said. and 


is always the way with lvnchings; hard 
me, and what is 


And I 


hen they find out it is a mistake they reg 
sorry, but it is too late, th ame as ert 
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‘ 1!) Vas I if 
val subver 
| c 1 its patriotic 
iielated® ust ie el 
rcular explaining the so- 
uch aid was unanswer 
ri? trat hn, and, as subse 
juently learned even been read 
: Line apparent ne between the 
ippreciation of officials at a distance and 
lack of it from those at home is too 


phenomenon 


mmon a t require com 


It only deserves notice 


ent nere as one 

pisodes of L’Oeuvre’s history. 

ust atte this rebuff wa the time that 

d hostility broke forth, possibly 

g urag through the cirecum- 

ce but nother rf the proots that 

tion did little real injury is in the 

fact that L’Oenvre continued so to ad- 
Vance n otheial favor that the admin 

subsequently did receive and fa 

answer the appeal 

The 1 nv advantages t the soerety of 

possessing a periodical or journal that 

d be its own special organ early 

became clear To Satisty these re- 


fortnightly 


Public a 
the 


uirements, L’Arft 


started as organ of 


journal, was 
LP Oc«uvrs The first number appeared 
Febru l 1896, less than two years 
fter the féte, and the paper has been 
llustr | m the start. When it 
! tl programmes for competi- 
r exhib ns it is sent to all 
rtists s in the coun- 
try It | conside rable eir 
eulati Italy, and a few 
copies at find their wav 
egularly t d America. 
L’Ocuvre’ after the early 





publication of its prineiples, was a formal 


nnouncement in 1894 that it intended 
show its faith by its works, “in at 
conducting pen contests for the 

t beautiful constructions on a new 
reet f Brussels, the Rue Joseph 
Stevens, and for various objects of pub- 


latter 


[hese 


were to 
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clude street Tountains, electric - | v 
poles, flag-staffs, ne wspaper-kiosks, 
So in the first year there was promis 
an immediate starting of that work 
widely known, and of the exam, 


which Paris has lately followed, of p 


artistic house fronts o1 


streets The society knew, long be 
ts definite organization had been « 
plet al prec sely hat it worl h 
he 

In its second vear, 1895, L’Oeuvr. 
ranged n exposition of artistic sig 


Museu 
a compet it 


held 
(1) 
(2) a competit 


ancient and modern at the 


of Brussels; organized 


for plans of signs, and 


had been executed. 7 


for sighs that 


ally the first undertakings of 


were ( 

society by tself, and the subject 
chosen with the special purpose of in 
eating th practical usefulness of 
teaching, and to combat “ the widely 
rent but false idea that art is in 


patibie with economy and the necess 


“ade.” Obviously L’Oeuvre was 


the foundation. 


WOrk at 


The part eulat purpose of the exp 
tion was the architectural application 
the sign, and si it offered, by the 
amples composing it, the best basis f1 
which to eriticise the actually execu 


that were the 


signs 


subject oft the ” 


ss nan 
ond” competition. The two were open 


at the same time as the exposition, 
July, and comparison enhanced the val 
of both. The able to ilh 
the important strangely no 
contention be 
tradesma 
the busines 
failed in this respec 
the 


harmonize 


SOCLETY 


was 
trate and 
that the sign should 
and by 


sidered, by architect 


decorative el ment of 


and if it 


as a 
structure, 
architeetur: 


ceasing to be a part of 


ensembli or at least to Wit! 
it, that it did only injury to the building 
and gave rise to an ugliness of the publi 
without gaining any advantage froi 
On tl 


sis of the appreciation which L’Oeuvi 


way 
the point of view of publicity. 
b: 
secured for this claim, it has subsequent 
ly dared to 
the city government there should be giv 





argue that to a division 0 


power the decoration of goo 


facades by inharmonious advertisement 


to prevent 


But to return to the competitions, it wa 
required in the “first” that with th 
proposed plan of a sign there should b 
the kir 


submitted a representation of 





building to which the artist would like of Antwerp, for 
set it affixed; in that for actually th archit 
executed signs the highest 


} = 
ranted t ‘+h as had = architectura! 


haracter. With the announced results 


f that test there has been quarrel: but 
it is fair to say that in this matter petition of 
L’Oeuvre was its own first critic. It at prizes wer 
once made a plea for indulgence, on the Maison d 
ground that the compe tition was the first la Rose,” and 
that it had held. In the competition for in Brussels. 
the plans of signs the prizes wer¢ - awarded 
rte 


cured by van Kuvyek, a well-known arti of a we 
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ect tor uthorities w participated, and tl 
sult of the | s that several 
submitted designs vere recomme 
for definite execution. <A 
ibrum that was designed f 


oduced on a great number of 


cities. and two other des 


aecepted by the communes of M 


| These competitions was 


1 on the principles laid down, 


jury selected by the competitors 


g ly minority representation 
respons lity fo. progress t 
eal mig be left, as faa iS poss 
Vigorous Torees oT artistic ac 
were conducted also at this 
several side competitions for specific 
There is one, for instance 
ste! e Brussels fair, w 
adjudicated May 15, 1896, 
of 1000 nd of 500 franes: the 
nother ! e poster of a_ be 
company, which was put in 
I the SOCLeTN by the ecompal 
prizes of 2000 and of 1000 fran 
irded ; month after th 
competition; there was on 
gens ot postage stamps to econ 
rate the exposition in Bruss 
250 artists took part in it: 





iterested authorities, the 


competition to obtain new and 


designs for the national coin: 
fruit in the presentation of a b 
the backing of the Minister of 
himself, for that purpose. 
ivre had done no more than earry 
hese competitions, it is clear t] 


must still have been through 


lv the agitation of L’Oeuvre for 
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reaches Tay 
than Belgiu 
l ualls ttle citic _} but the movement has roul 
l ( 3 at h them 1ts rongest organizat n, g 
l ! ) confidence in the thought of their pr 
( ! n history, finds inspiration in the loy: 
() ( Nat Belg tradition he earnestness of th 
ed cial ls present effort to reclaim it. There is 
l | ‘ rt endeav r oO! the cay that 1S as nt 
3 impetus f1 L’Oeuvre,and has esting as that of L’Oeuvre Natio 
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In a State of Sin 
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Lis . ( a 
ree au ne whie ] ‘ nad | I 
] 1 
! ad dee} i unbi el he { } 


f} | le southward is more fatal tl : [ kn 
f ly he he Jud e had sley ‘ ' For 
' i J 1, : . ne 1] 
‘ ng round-up, as usual, got quered by pote rt of 1 
he ! eC] ir, and getting ther perpetu I nes I 
iin had ( to Dire body had never « ! 
| ite mmu the f i ] hed ( he 
to | subordinates needful rshalled his Is dike lw 
fo} ne « S had du plans flank 1 ements | 1 
B l ri has 1 al ont Cs I} t SI 
world passed vers ( e he id ed the « 


Willo’ Creek to-n ! ! Tr pas ! s and ‘ d 
I want the wagon to be at the fawk the great reactior hich followed this 
Stinkin’ Water by Thursday,” though Cl ax OT strain pov = had seem- 
me occasions numerous enough ti ed to he profound dormant You nev 
d like discourse, had not once broke er could tell. of course Ther is no 
man’s true silence. Seeming to keep telling, when it came to the Virginian. 
‘company with the camp, he had vet But Scipio Le Moyne uld sa 
ltogether to himsel That talking now and then, “If T was Trampas. I'd 
of him—the mood which brings out pull my freight.” And once | vcle 
ou your friend’s spirit and mind as “ Pull it kind of « vu’ | 
ree gift or as an exchange—had, since I wasn’t noticing myself do 
quelling their revolt at the railroad, “Yes,” our friend Shorty murmured 
n down in some dark cave of his na- pregnantly, with his eye upon the quiet 
re, hidden away. Perhaps it had been Virginian, “he’s sure studying | 
eaming; perhaps completely reposing. venge.” 
Virginian was one of those rar “Studying your pussy-eat,” said Seip 
es, | had come to find, who are able io. “ He knows what he'll d The time 
refresh themselves in sections. To ’ain’t arrived.” This was the wav the 


1 thing on his mind did not keep felt about it; and not unnaturally tl 


body from resting. During our re- was the way they made me, th 


nt journev—it felt years ago now! rienced Easterner, feel about it That 
ile our caboose on the freight-train Trampas also felt something about. it 
| trundled endlessly westward, and was easy to know Like the leave hich 
> men were on the ragged edge, leaveneth the whole lump. on spot of 

very jumping-off place, of mutiny sulkiness in camp will spread its dull 
1 possible murder, I had seen him flavor through any com) that sits near 


i 
ep like a ehild. He snatched the mo- it: and we had 
ts not necessary for vigil. I had at meals for nine days. The Virginian’s 


sit near Trampas 





so seen him sit all night watching his way 0 meeting their mutiny had mad 
sponsibility, ready to spring on it and all the rest of the men as utterly h 
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a square game with us if He plays at al 
and I haid 


other worlds.” 


As we reached 


ain’t bothering my 


the stable S, he 


and 


I reckon He play: 
about 


had _ be- 
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u I") é delightf 
1 1) u hen I first hea 
I thor t ! vas hearty 
" d t*e nerely 
{ ae ‘ ( meets you 
ae ff on |] hill stchit 


i | l tam 
I ht vou A / ife | 
S| was smootl “Ol is Tor 
! But | + vou find him ) 
S I somehow knew tl! 


lidh me him. Bi vha 
lI thoug} 

had e | biush this af 
No hit made he blu 
‘ ( el nm mus 

' we dapreea ‘al 
Wa ¢ s] ‘ th ; ’ y 
e) ( her eruc experime! 
Ag 1 wh T ] rest ‘ 
( " ly ‘ ~ ~ 

ees 


( ‘ a - cle 
tabl ‘] ( 
! al | 
Ju 7 end « 
pow ()} ( us! ‘ mplor« 
Sistawal I we £1 
( ( ( bu 
! n b 12 1 u 
as 
| ti l tlie it ht 
! ternoo Dakota wher 
| pped board the eat ( 
told them the hole tale of 1 eX] 
en I grew immediately aware 
iS right, | t] Virgin 
kick ne t | off he ra now Q 
journeyed, ie dark bubble of muti 
swelled hourly ben ith my eyes; and h 


when it was threatening I know not wl 





explosion, the Virginian had pricked 
with humor so that it burst in not! 
but harmless laughter. 


Their eyes followed my nar 
New-Yorkers, because such events do n 
happen upon the shores of the Hudson 
Mrs. Henry, because she was my hostes 
Miss Wood followed for whatever lh 
reasons were I eouldn’t see her ey« 
rather I fel# her listening intently to tl 
deeds and dangers of the man she didn’ 
care to tame. But it was the eves of th 
Judge and the missionary which T sa 
riveted upon me, indeed, until the end 
and they forthwith made plain their qu 


dissimilar opinions. 




















trusted 





had 


s man had proved worthy. 
-ardon me.” Dr. MacBride had a 
er of saying * pardon me” which 
ed forgiveness wellnig! Mmposs 
The Judge waited tor hin 
Am I to understand that these 
ys attempted to mutiny, and were 
suraged in this attempt upon finding 
nselves less skilful at lving than the 


they had plotted to depose ¢” 


lt ¥s hav 


answ 


ties, sll that hap ed ‘ ( 
ed and serted by wl vou ¢ | his 
e that 
‘And what am I eall f ¢ 
yr? A competition in deceit 10 +h. 
it, he outdid them.’ 


It’s their way to 

Their way to lie? hey 

lown to the greatest in th 

said Miss Molly Wood in my 
‘give him up.” 

Che took a oWe ell, 
tor—” He seemed to stick here 


Mr. Ogden 


Oh,” 
Judge 


turn 


handsom«e ly assisted hit 


Doctor. 


You’ve said the word yourself, 
the competition, don’t you see? The 
f strength by no matter what 


Yes,” said Miss 
(nd it wasn’t that 
uldn’t tell a lie. Ie just 
‘m sure if he’d undertaken to 


Wood, unexpected! 

George Washington 
wouldn't. 
he’d have 
da much better one than Cornwallis.” 
“Ta-ha, madam! You draw an ing 
ous subtlety from your books.” 

Ogden pursued. 


his 


“It’s all plain to me,” 


The men foreman 


the 


were morose 


minority. He 


3 in cajoled them 
nto a bout of tall stories, and told the 
llest himself. And when they found 
hey had swallowed it whole—well, it 


certainly take the starch out of 
he concluded. “TI couldn’t be a 
mutineer after that.” 


ould 


erlous 
Dr. MacBride now sounded his strong 
sf bass. io | 


r. Th re 18 @ 


such a 
abroad in 
ind which I must deplore. No 
»w leniently you may try to put it, in 


cannot accept view, 


levity our 
matter 
the end we have the spectacle of a strug 
vle between men where lying decides the 
survival of the fittest. Better, far bet- 
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about hit I 
led r it Lis t was with ¢ 
ther than I¢ Mrs Ilenry 
troduced the subject « rout-fis 
thus happily removed us m the 
whateve sort pre pice we set ‘ 
o have approached 1) Macb 
id brought his He dilated wy 
his sport witl r, and we assured 
mn t} if the streams upon the west 
slope eB Li \lountains would 
ifford him ] v of Ph e ended 
ur meal in carefully preserved amity 
But a wee ul presse? 

Do vou te e thes t 
Ogden inquired Judge TH Ou 
host Was givin us wh SKEN n ! Thi 
nd Dr. Ma B i¢ wh le \ SI } | 
part from tl} ladies had | ed Tt } 
quarters In ( ‘oren s | se op 

ous t the s ‘ hich he was sl 


Oh ne Thev’ll keep quiet The 
s, they have a good deal better man 
than he has, if he only knev . 4% | 
be able to bear ! But as f d 
he'll d 

I doubt knows a \ rer 


ence,” said I, musing about 


* Science ar doesn’t kr what 
Christianity is yet. I’ve entertained 
many guests, but non Phe whol 


off Judge 


treat people _ 


He nry, ~ lies in 


As soon as you 


equ ils, they are 


secret,” broke 
the way vou 
treat men as 


to acknowledge 


your 
you deserve it 
That’s t hole 


bottom of Christianity. and tl "3 


you if 


as their 


superior 


our missionary will never Know 
There was a somewhat heavy knock at 
the ottice door, and I think we all 


it was Dr. MacBride But 


Judge opened, the Virgin n was stand 
ing there in the darkn 
“So!” The Judge opened the door 


to the man he 


back at last.” 


wide. He was very hearty 


had trusted. “ You’re 





" 
caught 
turned 


will 


now, and His 
d gradually crumpled 


evervt 


\ 


, ’ 
the Judge, 


| ucdae 


resend . the w! 


our 


ed 


Judge, risi 
with haste, and lightly 


the rising if 


‘ellent [ was in something 


said to Ogden and me 
think of 
| particulars !” he 


the Virginian, 


up 


ne thing less te 


who Was hoy 


Begin right off 


unk-hous¢ The gentlemen won’ 


ur sleeping in your own house.” 
Thus he 
But 


outside, 


] 
dismissed his new for 
new 


the 


turned 


foreman, when 
back 
I'l) try to pleas yu.” 
the d: 


ight enough for 


for 


one 2g 


That was 
But 


was gone in rkness. 
me, 
» see him lay his hand on a shoul 


had 
Sounds of cheering came 


r-high gate 
ind. 
moments later from the bunk 
he had “ be right 
the Judge had 

ad told his fortune to his broth 
punchers, 


and vault it as if he 
been the w 
»usa few 


uuse. Evidently 


run 


way, as 


and this was their 


looking after 


They had do 
n the hall 
+ Wi vot 
Ood old 
your cigar 
till recognize 
In the 
‘Oh 1 
It’s 


length of after 
“TIlad vou been smoking,” 


n the 
‘vou would have found 
vening.”’ 
‘You n 
we have 
“We'll 
exclaimed 
“Has he 


rot 


announced his 
said Molly 
stood 


for him! 
She 


one 
iv Us, on t 
comically in our ear 


All men are | 


merry as Wwe S 


haste, 


us 


in the congested hall 


more than 


something 
look in her 


eves that 


the m 


I returned, 


( ha 


eCCOMIME 


the 
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nd about 
1 the Ind : 
" in ( he\ r gave 
i I] bid us good 
Ovoder hru he hou 


e | d he e] 
hed In spit f their out 
| 1 p p e. thev had not 
‘ V were 
? It is easy ) ill 


| p at thr 
| 1 _ l ( babies go 
hell ¢ \h, Irs¢ he don 
*'] ‘ ereafter \ 
\ ‘Who told yu"? 
~~ p ld tl preacher é 
ed sé is uns 


} t r Ch ts ! Bett r t 
! t £ | ime tha 1) ! 
\ ] rt} Their wit was ) 


They were out of it. The \ re 
. , raight to his new al ‘ | 
n his bed, not asleep, and sull 
a n’t got religion t rip 
so } 
“Did his new forema get 


“ Huh! t would spoil hin You 


around, that’s all. Keep around 


Scipio was not to be probed: 
we st 1] Di: led nv repose 
N 11g burned in the win a | 


The Virginian’s room was quiet 

dark; ind Tf il Dr. Mae Bride slumb« 
as plainly audible to me even befor 

entered. Go fishing with him! I th 


as I undressed And I seltishly deci 


that the Judge might have this privil 

entirely to h mself. Sleep came to 
S001 n spite of the Doctor 

vas wakened from it by mv _ bed’s be 


lted—not a pleasant thing that n 
IT must have started. And it was the qu 
vice of the Virginian that told me 

s sorry to have accidentally distm 
ne Chis disturbed me a good deal 
But his eps did not go to the bm 
house, as my sensational mind had 
vested Ile was not wearing much, a 
in the dimness he seemed taller than co 
mol I next made out that he was ber 


ver Dr. MacBride The divin 


ast sprang upright. 





*T am armed,” he said “ Take 


‘You ean lay down your gun, seh 


ikke Inv spirit Was roing to bear W 
hess I feel like IT might get an enlig! 
ening.” 

He was using some of the missionary’ 
own language The bafling T had be 
treated to by Scipio melted to nothing 
this. Did lving men petrify, I shoul 
have changed to mineral between the 
sheets. The Doctor got out of bed, lighte: 


his lamp, and found a book, and the tw 


retired into the Vireinian’s room, wher 


[ uld hear the exhortations as T lay 
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ow 


self go 


str ight how 


paying the | 
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dissatisfact 


was 


le 0 as muct 
the me hues s | have done t 
the her actions But to 
sit like lumb lamb and let a stra 
yu’ I hour that you’re a | 
d Ss rie ust right after vou 
icted in i that them that ki 
ts would call pretty near white 
Pray ! | uld not help 
II Sci] 
N Not a wo He would 
‘Wel l SO¢ | ca e bael ere 
( houg And not on 
re u’d call Christian | 
least littl t hamed ot em | 
Bu atte the Juda 
heard | After I went 
v how positions were changed 
\ step outside stopped him sh 
ing’ mo} uuld be read in h Tor 
*¢ s J pas himsel l the } 
or 
Good - morning iid Tramp } 
‘king at us He spoke ith the s 
sullenness of vesterday. 
We returned his greeting 
‘IT believe [’m late in congratu 


uo on your promotion said he 
The Vire nian consulted his w 
‘It’s only half afteh six,” he returned 


[rampas’s sullenness deepened. “ A 





atulated on 


I} time the Virginian let him h: 
( nly (nd I ain't forget 
much | owe mine to you.” 


Trampas would have liked to let h 
; ve mel 


1 


999 
veness ! 
Lee cle d 


“ When 
] 


Virginian was impregnabl 


cone he re Tor 


e sneered. 
did yw’ feel vw’ 
how little 


He 


impas seemed to fee] 


this 


Tr: 


as ZalmMimne 


Way. 


hind me, I know I heard yvou’d 


come tor my Line 
“You're thinking of leaving us/ 
the new foreman. “ What’s \ 


“on 9 
I'm not 
I'll get 
thus he 


* Oh. anvbody 


needing 


me. along by myst he 


revealed his expectation 


being dismissed by his enemy. 
This would have knocked any medita 


But 


ds generosity of heart. 


out 


mis 


came ou 


“Oh, I haven’t any Jude: 


iovs this morning, and [ 


bael 
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RADE-CLOUDS! t: ids that ] ( 
Down alone the mons ! 1 Sulu 


lPrade-clouds! trade-clouds 

Full well vou know the cor reef er 

And well vou know by what dire t the m 
Set in their guardiar 

And one is for the virgir ul t] ( th 
And one is for the tender heart that beats 

And one is for the wish vou bear, tl breath f lov 
‘Oh, milk-white pearls on milk-white breast forever 
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Strong Points of Infancy 


vement. W ‘ Cc tific mistake 


represelt 21 iZ 


Minerva as spring iw com 
te from the he id ot It would 
accorded be 

to make | 
extra 


childhood 
childhood, ot 


. long 
elt oT 


at first, long dura 


low development of strength, judgment, 
let 
come to a 
"i Childhood is 


se to 


him ponder these 


tters and 


better point of 


an enormous ex- 


humanity, but not one minute 


it, if we take the large view, is wasted. 
on aceount of it is 
invested, not 


d pains put out at 


squandered; time 
for the fu 


Whiel 


interest 
maintenance of humanity 
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faculties so 
must ripen 

develo 

chil 


permits, 


means bring along th eCOCTOUS 
dren as rapidly as prudene 


le holds in all 


for 


1 i 
hands which 
their strength 
an hour old, 
and 


tor a 


support th 


quarter of a minute, 


weeks old they can hang 01 


ion for about two minute mpl S 


prodigious strength in the arms and fin 


considering the 


gers, extrem 
the 
its head o1 


They tell 


he Iple SShHess 
directions of who 


hold 


ith its legs 


in other creature 
do anything 


that this ! 


ean’t up 
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LOPHO, THE QUALI 1s] 
‘ iu l, 1 roy 
t e el I l : ‘ ini {a 
here was d , ) 
\ ( een Preside (} Stanley " y 
( 1") Bs ! . 8 
) 1] | ( t 1) I ! “ 
l 1 1 1 li 
ed ue 1 re ‘ 
, : ) ed (le , | 7 
hn } | { I I I I ’ 
r ¢ ! nh Suc 1 it But i ! I dus, bu x] 
( | ) hed ( } } 
Lopho, the Quail 
3 _ 
>} ANAK V . \ VERATA ”, Td 
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lik N | . i¢ re hh And 5 I \ I 
" elv onea l l en ¢ " ( “ ‘ \ ts mi nwvit ( ) 
rs of h nd | velg! \ I er point his ta 
lay ranged P rin th | phere in \ h the 
bout Lop ! ( ( t $ fifteen had their hor vas he not tl rie 
( ti d \ he hole ft is most sure to 
1e1 | lh way t I nity wher | | 
each a beautiful regi e surrounded o1 by his fourteen 
\ i in shape ib h ! brotl = nad sis ere ill 
! nd tullw a fourtl ( winds 1 I hering 1 ule each 
nd t col ro 1! Sa ric h md ( ! eouid 1 \ Ww 
te, smooth and sl ome snu md Ww m ¢ Tru his n he! ‘ 
es decidedly buffy, profusel; di day, turned him over, for to lie too 
pots and blotches me well roun ng on one side is not good f ul 1 
| of ) es. some r ul nd moved | » the iter ring: but 
utline, and all of different shad unruly child that he thet e neve) 
chestnut-brown, olivaceous drab, or stayed where his mother placed him, but 
len russet straightway crowded hims« VW] nto 
Sut to anv one who ees things they t} eentre 1 the hest 1 il! here } 
ir tf was apparen that L I is always nice nd warm, eve I $ 
1s to be Lopho, possessed e mother did sometimes stay a longs 
Vivantages ver the thers LT than usual when. she went ! some 
a littl larger, ind a. little less thing to eat, ry when the littl 1 
rps pointed, which last gave him dried up and he had to go. far ae 
re elbow-room, and permitted him to the fields to get a cool drink from Sai 


Francisquito Creek, as it flows an 


alders down by the cottage called Cedro. 


er and felt more and more the ré Then those in the outer row sometimes 

aints of the close confinement of his got chilled a little, and the blood flowed 
Lophortur ealifornieus is the scientifie Slowly in their veins. And once, when it 
e of the California quail. emed To them thes mother Vas vone 
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(mon nT n fa 
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] ed to Ke 
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11 | I rt to them the \ 
nowledge f the world which 
1 le ed 1is mother or ! 
irougl " xperience. With 
3 nd motherly help of Ortyx 
ught tl i hy k nds ol seeds 
ight eat Ile led them about throu 
il] par . ti roy t trees of 
nds 1 t the road running in fi 
f it, and into the fields near by [ 
showed them the spigot which the mas 
f XNazmin allowed to leak, and taug 
them to drink the refreshing water f1 
the little pool beneath it. “Three tir 
a day, or oftener when the sun was 
usually hot and the air was unusual! 
still, he led them to this pool; first they 
‘ame early in the morning, then ag 
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n the afternoon. 


mout two 
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Bobby Unwelcome 


BY ANNIE 


learned U that day in 


utted home beside 


a. with conse 


g ious re 

n the swih ot his sturdy legs 
ere was a special reaso1 hv Bobby 
re eved to get ( | Lk elanced 


up, up, sidewis¢ . al thie hnon-con 

ttal face so far above him, and wonde 
in his anxious little way whether o1 
it would be prudent to speak of the 
ecial reason now. Olga had times, Bol 
had discovered, when you dassen 
of things, and it looked—yes, ce 


nly as though she was having one m 


‘ f 
Still, if 


‘It’s the same one that’ n the middk 


vou only dast té 


my name, don’t vou know,” he 
hurriedly. 

“ Merey! What ss t the child Ss 

about !” 

There! 


usually say 


] 
UKInNe 
wasnt she having rhe 


\e rev!” tyke 


that when 


e was‘ 
“That letter, vou know—l The one 
the middle o’ my name,” Bobby hast 


the middle 
he caught 


ned on—* right prezae’ly in 
fm Ss but himself 
up with a i rk. It didn’t seem best, after 
all, to consult Olg: 
he was having 


wish ” 


now—not now, while 


one. Better wait—only, 


dear, dear, how long he had waited 


ar ar, 
a’ready ! 
Bobby te 


two 


It had not occurred t 
sult They 
timately acquainted, and 


Col 


his mother. were not in 
naturally he 
‘elt shy. 

Bobby’s 
beautiful. He 


wondrous, 


mother was very young and 
had seen her dressed in a 
with 
little specks of shiny things burning on 


had 


soft, white dress once, 
ier bare throat, and ever since he 
known what angels look like. 

There were reasons enough why Bobby 
zeldom saw his mother. The house was 
big, and her room so far away from 
his ;—that Then he al- 
ways went to bed, and got up, and ate his 
meals, before she did. 


Vir 


very 


was one reason. 


civ —.~ 
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HAMILTON DONN: 


| ere is i hel ( son vi hie 
he beautiful voung mother did 
kn eac! er very well, but even O 
had nevetl exp ned that one Bol 
had that ahe | qt | 1, to find out, ye 
Bol ' Some one had ealled him Fir 
Face once at school, but the kind-heart 
ed eacher | ( heve lk iT happen again 
At home n t reat empty hous 
the mirrors wert | high up out of ré 
ind in the nursery there had never bee 


self in a mirror. Of course he 


seen himself up t his chin dear, ves 


and admired his ow: ttle straight legs 
often enough, and doubled up his litth 
round arms to hunt for his ™ musel 


In a 


rather proud of himself. 


quiet, unobtrusive way Bobby was 


He had to be 
And even 
is so little else to do, 
rega | 


there Was ho one ¢ lse, 
there 
nsiderable time 
Ing one’s legs and arms 

don’t call those bovw 
legged legs, do you, Olga?” he hac 
ed once, in 
he had 


ros 


you see. 
at six, when 
one can put in ¢ 
‘IT guess you 
1 exu 

when 


Mun 
eall 


an unguarded moment 
Clegey 


thinking of 
school. “T 

those pretty straight-up-’n’-down ones 
And the hard face of the old nurse hac 
suddenly softened in a 


heen 


legs at euess you 


strange, ple asal 
way, and for the one only time that he 
could remember, Olga had taken Bobby 
in her arms and kissed him. 

“Thev’re beautiful legs, that iss so 
Olga had said, but she hadn’t been look 
she said it. She had 
been looking straight into his face. 
ook hurt, too, Bobby remembered. THe 
did not know what pity was. 
that that hurt. 

The night after he learned U at school 
Bobby decided to hazard everything and 
ask Olga what the one in his name stood 
for. He could not put it off any longer 

“ Olga, what does the U in the middle 
stand for?” he broke 


while he was being unbuttoned 


ing at them when 


hut it was 


oO ms name 


suddenly 


out 





THE SUCCESSORS OF THE TELEPHON!I / 


| vr | | nt the { = lik 
‘ mv name Is \ born ou ! The 
s vou ve Why, u hee ( 1 mere ul ‘ ‘ 
l it! Atte er I | ed l Bobby torg = ] p 
( Urs | KI l I 
5s, | h u wouldn't « | goles ‘Why v. . \ 
eart ured, happily 1) 
Bu t $ - ttle | cen | iV nat be as nie I ‘ 
cled The motl ound id I’m | = dark ur 1 
ed ne mig eff S uther it would—l d 
verv close Bobbv in the dark And ! or I 
I » eV e else, and laid r Bobb d t ; , 4 
ches walhs the | ¢ = ( e\ b rl he i Kt rs 
ne 1 { Was ntle t | cold ite 


The Successors of the Telephone 


ILE opening months of the new ce) Naturally the pieture received u 
turv have witnessed the introduc- these conditions will be in a single colo 


for talk but by the introduction of three colored 


tion of elecetrieal devices 
across the Atlantie, for tele phoning secre 
i ing opti reproduce almost any tints desired 


ns the apparatus may be made to 





rough the earth, for transmitti 

images over a wire just as articulate The inventor claims that the telopt 
peech is carried over a telephone line, scopic receiver will make a photograph 
signalling through the sea without at the same time that the image is be Ing 


res, and for recording telephone mes transmitted and at the same time that it 
wes automatically. The teloptoscope, Is be ing viewed. This is a ‘complished 
levised by Philip KX. Stern, an American by splitting the mage received in. the 


al engineer, is a new invention § transmitter so that part of the li; 





the image is reflected on a st ns) 





hereby it is possible to transmit pictures 
n eolors by wire. On the top ot the in tographie plate. The value I 
trument is an electrical focussing are- that will permit of photogray 


ump for illuminating the subject which taken in any part of the world of object: 
other part must be apparent, ance 


t 


to be transmitted to the remote end in any 
r ] 1; ; ; : ; , | ] » +) Pe 
of the line, and a constant illumination it would also : ppear tha the 
this object is therefore provided. would be invaluable as a means of iden 


In order to transmit optical images the tifying persons in connection with te 


transmitter is focussed upon the image ph me service. 
to be sent. The luminous rays are trans The t loptose ype represents a 
ormed into electrie currents and sent to advance of the most perfect printing te le 


the receiving end over an ordinary elee- graphs, the simplest form of ] 


An additional wire must found in the familiar “ stock-tick and 
arious improved forms * which have 
also been lately introduced. One of the 
’ the latter is the in 


trie cireuit. 
t necessity be provided, howeve A for the 
nanipulation of the receiving apparatus. 
\t the distant end the electric currents most interesting of 
of Donald Murray, and is now 


the Post 1 T legraph Company 


re again employed to record the varying vention 

ntensities of the rays of light which in use by 
the receiving instrument. In The distinctive fea 
a perforated tape, divided into spaces 


come to ture of this apparatus 
short, the variations of light at the re- is : 
the light of half an inch, each of which contains 


eiving station correspond to 
and shadow at the transmitting station. a | 


tter or character The perforated 
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on 


( ‘ ! 
receive \s selenium ¢o1 
ensity that 
{ ! t if ~ Bi ? 
] t il ot} tl ‘ 
( t elln il l 
h is 3 r t the elenh ‘ 
hu ellous dis ‘ 
met ( ( 
CPASEK t } ne ( me 
‘ ‘ ep] ‘ 
dl field of mar 
! mia I hase of tl 
hieveme? 4 il] cle lop 
heheved tl e danger of coll 
‘ rt r disaster 34 he 
terial] SET Corie ne 
> ! t*¢ The 
1) (; 4 } ryisy? thie ter 
| wait ; aaa nm 
thie edu or onveying sounds 
' mae alana & ell 3 
( t surface the water. | 
soul thus transmitte are heard d 
tinectly grea listaneces b means 
exceptiona ensitive telephonie rece 
ers designed especial] or such ser, 
Inasmuch as any nun different 
may be rranged by the intro 
t f various comb ons of strol 
iven in qui uccession 01 
ntervals ill be seen it the pe 
bilities « S ! or signalling pu 
poses are virtually limitless The pra 
! tical application this invention has 
. eady been carried so far that ships ha 
ee} ry it] pparatus which caus 
i] es to ring automatically when tl 
1 ESSE comes Vi th hail” tr one 
e lcd h tale 
WW Anothe wireless telephone for n 
f use known as the topophone, a 
pu nvented by Col D. P. Heap. a Un 
- ed States lght-house ngzmeel The te 
iphone vhich will enable an obs 
hear sounds t greater distances thar 
uld be possible with the -wnaided 
( ind, more important still, enables the 
! mm of a sound within one point of 
pp ympass, consists of two acoustic 
mid ers vr hea ne-trumpets mounted 
led rtical shaft and = faeing in 
| | lower end. of 
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oppos Tt 


at 
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Chitar’s Easy Chair. 





\ l ! Countess ‘Tols 
i | een to h he did not d 
L i The pl t o he ladle ri call 
l I mie with t 5s precept as it were 
naire swe » the melancholy conundi 
1 I Is l ru f anything mor 
study the problem ean be the 
( the xf f vl regards them 
m t al ite desire to help th 
( ‘ Lire ( 
" , ; I 
Wi ! l 1 Phe ) I thie na Ol 
| it Lhe rict t ( e eye 
SKS tudent re the vietims 
( ! eireumstal thie dle p 
ible 1 1] uff because there 
( s not rv then do, but the gre 
tse] lh Ishiy ot the lle rich lie in 
| eisure cla fa that the do 
( Ww thin Some } ypphers have supp 
l m \ hat their leisur qual ied them to t 
proud and harge « the politie nd econom 
r special affairs of peopl ho were at work, ai 
‘ eral we there has been a 1 cle polite re 
pre | ne us tl up the present ti 
| here has beer no vn e zeal n the peo] 
| rk than there has be ppar 
luated falls purpose of Providence to turn our leisw 
‘ na | class to ( un n this 1\ Wi have se¢ 
scp t} ul ley ( eC 1 ems they are turie 
to account in th iw; but their eondu 
condu publie busines der these syste 
y, ' he s not convinced It seer to ha 
ih the have hee i] ! r own-interest, w 
1) rew escapes Tro tl \ Ous ¢1 cle wh 
xg yw then forms ft] log {f their lives it eel 
mie f have tended always to the perpetu 
] tion of that ure lass which, it w 
s if hat philosophized, t public employme 


ut al 


] 


' 


end 1 


COC TI that 


\ r could be usec s leaders on such public 

ul ersta CaS ns nave = ery Cc mplexi 
horse and that they could profitably put then 

1 being selves in the van of the Better Eleme1 

1M nd l ng when it enters upor me of its crusade 
cult hieh the They may actually head such a mov 
th Phe ld ment at he uts rr seem » head 
| nd ( t, but, like Mark Twain’s tourists wh 
1] ilvanced t meet the Bedouins, the: 

| » be in ner or later turn up in the rear, 
n our ft drop out sight altogether. They do 

ut Count not ! rve the poor use of prin 





The trouble is, 


EDITOR’S EASY (| 


ce I r-stol 


ies, OF Tec hy 
addresses. Which of ther 


° i) hem presses 
leectrie button that starts the ma- 
at industrial exhibitions 4 low 


do they contribute to culture 








s own In their minds as to 
But f he did. he woul 


ve of the ntolerable idleness 

corollary of immeasurab] 

the rich man has been credible that thev give 
expect too much of himself, thought as to how the 


demands human | 


upon 1 nature kept and the end averted, 
n ease which it would be l would be the last movabl 
another to second In far of their hopeless plight 
r number - instances | has Their devices ar 


I uch 


e superficially of 


ehnes 


shall 











s imaginable that having enjoved, 
fered, t liberal education, they 
urn their minds to literature, and 
SAN n historv, whiel s the most 
e province of the republic 
ind the ftenest resorted » 
I independer propert But 
oul multi millionaires h ( t 
1 single history and what two 
e ot hem have lone n the sister - 
! wince has not been the kind as the fame of his riches can reach 
¢ to make us sh any of them is no wonder that in most instances 
do more Phe leet books as cannot cease from gain, but keeps on 
lleet pictures, but they write the on, heaping up wealth which the wildest 
little as paint the othe prodigality eould hardly was > 
hev read | s though it is when he wills to work n longe 
| or if 1 flattering chance wealth works for him, and \ n it 
er throw) n their company ! hed a certain sum, defies m to 
nd heir literary nll ns mostly est ts increase Worse than this 
! he first hand, second in who has 1 made money from 
love of and vet has mad mone 
b| the do not read. ther im isurably and irremediabls inte 
ut have their reading done ir re selfish money-makers with the 
( | their good works done perstition that they are somel« the 
. whe they are of a be volent struments f Prov le nce, and that 
\n almoner is quite as indispen ire doing God’s will in grabbing ever 
1. charitable millionaire as to a_ thing in sight, and keeping it They have 
oO! 1e people who wish to prey the - logic, and if vou onee grant the 
. FO I ke him their means, are premises, you must grant the con 
d alert for every unguarded mo- sions But their greed is really 
s his purpose, of course, to that the vain ideal f the man 
the deserving poor. and the means somehow t vive again what 
ng are so skilled in the arts of has got, and has flattered himself he w 
t a sort of detective is neces vetting for the good o thers 
s not often happens 
pa h cloak with a begear. i 
leaves that sort of thing to Ther i probably ew tmillionaires 
n. for if he has a conscience ‘ nents of misgiving 
invthing, it is against pauperiz for not troubled 
on. With nelhiee t6 ds, cod tom it their wealth. 
longing to do sometl ing, you is maginable o most of the ( 
vould think he would give his time to whom we like so much better to rine 
if he finds any pleasure in it, worse things of, that they ar ea 
ind would be his own almoner, hi 


irnest 


he 


the 
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I Li hinges are p Sib but 
s ( lisheartening here 1s n 
t hie ! ‘ bu IS up 
ust despa After all, the r-1 
hough the = much re rhe 
mmonwealth tl hey ought e very 
beside the ere numbers ot the over- 
r even the moderately moneyed 
ire the illion es, but they e 
the million and s to the millions 
one may turn with the lively expec 
mn ot interesting their « ld n tl 
s so all but my ssible to the chil 
! f the millionaires he ldren 
he milli his ma hope ully De is ed 
! der vhether there are not bet el 
ng than the things that money can 
\ nd whether it is not w r to spend 
es lite or these than for the things 
thin reach of the every-day dollar For 
nere n hing very distinguished in 
e more precious things, something per- 
nal, mnething inalienabl something 
rishable, in hat is unpurehasable; 
| the w 1 has lately been offered 
! mpresslve lesson to his effect in 
) k which we il her egard n 
e aspect only This book is the bi 
»} f James Russell Lowell, hich 
Ir. Horace | Seudder imagined s \ | 
t he has made it, as it were, plate 
clear glass, through which the poet 
be <O4 in the great, essel 1 tl 


s he was to the knowledge of those who 


cnew him in ( The glass is 1 

ut its flaws; it is not without that color- 
ng of the art s nature which cannot b 
kept out rtist’s w t is writ 
ten here and thet vith the sts that 
ere in his own mind: here and ther 
1 bit decoration interrupts or obscures; 
the whe le has th limitations o his think 
ng and feeling; but the work is most 
col | i i ularly 


nsecientious, the mtention 1s si 
d and the 


spareney which leaves in 


ae 
ambition, 
result sa tran 


the beholece r i 


le ssening 


“else OT any 
barrie The author has told the story 
of Lowell’s life in such a wav as to mak 


has 
md 


il, l 


t continuously interesting, but he 


that it seems to tell its 


to leave us at last in an illusion of the 
very presence of the man, with his littl 
true proportion to 

One may well be- 
ho fail 


4 
( 


imperfections in the 
his great pertections. 


Ole 


ay v of the things tl ex 





pure \ hose nd was bent I ul 
he humanities, but Ss always ‘ 
vice ot humantit vyho was subl 
happy in his turn through the s 
that befall every ne, but always at yx 
n the freedom from mean motives, Ti 
the remorse of selfish aims, and the sl 
t vulgar success. 
Perhaps it was because we had be 
thinking much and compassionately 
the hard lot of those rich men wl 
not know what to do with themselves 
hat the : l I Lowell’s life ar | 
to be e that we could wholly commend 
to vs whe \\ sh t escape the ir Valli 
regrets Phe ( eed eann CSCUPM 
them, and hardly the children, such 
the malign stré nd inexorable for 
cl but mat » are now po 
i e in dange becoming million 
aires by the misapplication of their p 
ers, may be hopefully invited to | 
rom Lowell’s life how to live all thei i 
davs in a us ilness that shall long out 
ist their d s Ile was t born to i 
poverty th most men know, even most 
literary men, bu ie ease in which at 
a a a ae s. new Sa 
¢ e} 9 e] re PASE t never 
is I ) the WAXES th <4 wl , 
have lv or partly to make their liv 
f Sometimes his suppor vith his will 
walinst it, Was scarcely ! re i 
rr 1 almost to the end he wv lo 
ng something to earn his bread. He had 
i hig verence for law. and he did not 
rv to shi the holiest and highest law 
that h bids us eat our bread in thx 
sweat of our brows, though probably no 
man would have found leisure sweeter, 01 
bette how to keep it from bein 
bitter. In his early vears, when he vowed 
himself to the se rvice of the slave, he / 
2a reely of his brains and means, and | 
er at any period did a good cau | 


n either. One read 


amaze of his simple ambition in thi 
if money, with pathos of his experience 
n things that were almost poverty. One } 


vear hy cur hundred dol- 


Agassiz, he 
and hardl 


hoped to earn 
to live on it 
had n time fo n ke money. 


le 10k 


after what had been left him. 
He was som times ( l ped by losses, and 
he could not e up his professorship 


te tence 


( chosen 








, 1 |} he 
" \ i t LY l 
} \ é 
¢ \ T 
t ‘ ] I ¢ I a) 
cant The rich pelled to live 
do | I at : ii 7 
‘ Chere ! ne man of ( 
nte ence I f h had t 1 
ele before Id 1 efer 
\ ‘ 1] ill 7 DY 
4 the « ‘ not e¢ a t Mv 
( ‘ ‘ e of | ell « 
l e live > l¢ put s 
le 1 his 3 é e impossibl 
heoi) P c The ( 
! begin W t r grandtathers 
17? t S will me 30 eA a i 
rn ne t} ( t I promised I 
mav be prom d tha n the humbtl 
he result will be pre er 
e past e Ie t want, that 1s an 
1] ¢ | t pil put te 
} nd +} f worl whi h g } 
ht ar itv of l, is the suy 
mise! he v mage of perditiol P 
hay me ng this perdition, | 
y TL I oO! t] { rtl was I I plic il O! 
( the saving that e rich man s!| 
hard enter the ! of heaven Pie 
Is 1 sinful be nd ner met! 
r m ) re ( t sin? ! but h ( 
| f | som vor] In whi 
‘ irs \ k for its ow 
e, for others ike, that is the | 
of Lowell’s life, that is the true good « 
lite There is no pleasure but in restin 


3 ipture beyond the dre: ms oT s nt 
} 1. But this is what the milliona 
com! 11 denied them, and it is t 

his tha we urge upon nose wh 

vet voung not to become millionairs 

ne ca he it. 








3 5a ~ a e- . - = i — I = p - i ‘ J 
— ~ - a - 7 > ~ = = P 
5 - - — , - + = 
Pa —~ _ S - / — ad > - id .. 
- J s a - J nal -~ 
. : : ai on gt - ‘ BS » ons > 
- . = / y a — : -_™ 6 
“ = = » Lh ® 4° - : ~ ¢ + 2 / Ss, & gs 
J JA ae) ~ ¢ . = f S ae ~ - : 
' ~ - > SF mg / - “x of 2 » se ¢ 
wm a Co 
= — - ‘ : - S46 Noa L 
S ° = p= F - * CO bm = f ~ " 
: z S ss ~ ¢ . h am : z ‘ But & g ¢ 
=  ¢ ~ ~ inl - J > a SS ~ 
. . = - t * . = : 
cn ¥ . x oO, L 
— =| u = 2 r < é ~ Q oe ~ =| 
—s x ~ : ¥ : ae * © BS ¢ 
—) : = : > aa i 
+ : fo - > Ss} : 











7 a = > 
j i f = S a v= 
= % = - h + U - SS = = 
“ - J ~ —_— 
: a = ¢ - 2g = BS nv ‘ 
2 / = ~ = oS oS + J a by 
2.2 A : ~ oa & n + nap SB ome & = 
y - - 2 iy = QR * . 
L a - = ~ - = an | ~ I —_ > L; ~ 4 ss! ~ t ° ~ 
7 ! ‘ao § St + ~ nag a 
— = 7 2 ¢ v S a — r- > ¢ nes a= - 
2 - = 5 = i : = ° - “ —_ “£6 ODS ~ }% > 
~ ro an) ~ baeead <4 - - a = ae a = a. = 
= = : i ae "os S y : > Ooo Onm kB 
— ~ = ~ J ” — + - yy R— - > ¥ 
: . - - me £8 tp 2. 
ss = c . ~ . 4 © . MPoee SC ae = ss . & 
a ~~ ~ - _ . Z -” © x, a ms 









j 
~ 
( ~ 
l 
} 
' 
| 
: () 
' of] | 
| 
l 
~ ] 
Tt 
( 
‘ 
‘ vi 
' 
\ Shaksim 
) 
mpetied to supp 
lx because 
eligious } 
thas 
i 
| ] 
restruct 
ti ive server 


If he had 


t 


11 ‘ 
I] ds Last 

1 mplemel! ry 
CS SS ttere | 
( ters ¢ i 

' t y ry 
= i 

Crrec ent é 

= ul t 1) nth 

soll 
{ Vividly 
} { 

hims 
! mn re 
t ] ] 
‘ ‘ 11S ‘ 
| 
' sad 
Wil d 
t ! nore 


‘ wrapl 
till la } 
( erest hie 
} ] ed 
‘ Nh. in thie 
I the Hoy | 
’ ’ ~ In T ri 
n Shakspere’s 
my supreme but 
Shakspere im 
( th wcl 
nee on tl troubled 
agonis for an added 
he Imagina ! 
he body TX the 
( | wh 


ire 
se t] 1 rsome reasotl 
oO 1 near relative’s 


was some sudden and 

on of material which 

1 the purpose of a me- 

been as much given to 

re va te si ne mak 
wd] 


CS MONTHLY’ 


MAGAZINE 


: 
hat a letter would inev 


utially ere 


tably have ta 


the shape of a sonnet. He knew | 
! anything, his information be 
direct creative informine so that 
Venice s an ideal synthesis, inm 


true i ¢ ny true outward 

ntment—and there is a kind of fit 
in our having little knowledge about 
LI mus remall forever the ideal si 
sper Fortun: ely there is no possibi 
of such brutal representation of | 
as has been given in recent biograp! 
called “the tru Byron,” “the ti 
Shelley.” et 


While Shakspere was certainly a 


companionable spirit, such compani 
as he had were not those addicted 

literary reminiscences. Wordsworth 

ll the Lake Poets at the beginning 
he last eenturv had rtunate inhabit 
I nthe appre ition and memory 
Thomas De Quincey, whose literary r 
iIniscenees are the most delightful of 

h vritings | ‘om that nie biograp 
has been well nourished. One remarl 
ble previous instance there had been 


ibundant remin and aneedote 


Boswell’s Lif Johnson this w 


SCOTICE 


but 


OX onal—unique, indeed, in the wl 
h Stor ( lite ur’ based upon 
singular and hnost worshipful — re 
f ‘ rie oT ther 
IT] 
It 3] ie that “the individu 
withers and the world is more and mors 


When a 
for himself, but speaking representative] 
his “My 
kingdom is,” are 

bilities of 
The 


that 


man can truly Say, not mer 


for the time, mind 
then the poss 


all outward kingdoms exalted 


men of 


growth of society is measured | 


of the individual. The primitive 
social organization has the greater 1 
} that of d 


specialization 


stre neth Its 
With the 
life, 
rational exercise 
The modern individualism 
thus developed, and with it the moden 


procession is 
tiny. 
o1 


complex 


social human will in free an 
becomes more and mor 
manifest. 
1ovel and the modern biography, in bot 
of which the 
interesting independently of those larg: 
political 
destinies of nations seem to 


and while for 


individual is eminent ai 


movements, and military, b 
which the 


ulfilled: 


justifie iti 


the 
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